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AFLOAT  IN  A  SUNKEN  FOREST; 

OB, 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Submarine  Cruise. 


By  “NONAME.” 


CHAPTER  I. 

* 

THE  GREAT  LAND  SINK. 

Upon  a  certain  morning  in  June  the  Transatlantic  Cable 
Hashed  a  strange  and  startling  report  across  the  sea  to  the 
American  terminus.  The  press  of  the  country  instantly 
issued  special  editions,  with  startling  headings: 

“Enormous  tidal  wave  reported  off  the  coast  of  Mozam¬ 
bique.  Terrific  Convulsions  of  Nature.  Fifty  square  miles 
of  country  sink  into  the  sea,  carrying  hundreds  of  human 
lives  to  an  unknown  depth.  Terrible  earthquake  shocks 
felt  along  the  African  coast.  The  wonder  of  a  century. 
Six  native  villages  and  the  eity  of  Mendoka  arc  fathoms 
deep  in  the  great  land  sink.  The  valuable  forests  of  dye- 
woods,  the  property  of  American  speculators,  are  covered 
to  the  depth  of  half  a  mile  with  water.  The  greatest  earth¬ 
ly  revulsion  on  record.” 

Thus,  in  substance,  the  report  was  given.  It  was  a 
thrilling  event.  Not  only  were  scientists,  geographers  and 
travelers  inten^ted  in  the  affair,  but  the  world  at  large. 

lo  think  that  an  area  fifty  miles  square  should  be  sud¬ 


denly  swallowed  up  by.  the  sea,  with  its  human  pcpula- 
tion,  habitations  and'all  else,  was  a  startling  thing. 

No  such  thing  was  on  record  since  the  fabled  disappear¬ 
ance  of  the  continent  of  Atlantis.  It  sounded  veritably 
like  a  fable  itself. 

But  there  were  many  who  knew  that  it  was  true.  Every 
cablegram  report  only  confirmed  the  story. 

To  be  sure,  there  were  cases  on  record  of  small  volcanic 
islands  in  the  Pacific  vanishing  in  a  night,  but  that  a  gen-  ’ 
erous  slice  of  the  coast  of  Africa  should  so  singularly  sink 
into  the  sea,  was  thrilling,  indeed. 

Instinctively  every  one  thought  of  their  own  land,  and 
those  in  proximity  to  the  sea  could  not  help  but  reflect  upon 
the  possibility  of  such  an  occurrence  on  their  own  shores. 

But  among  the  terribly  suspense-stricken  ones,  were  those 
who  had  friends  or  relatives  in  tlie  distant  African  clime. 
To  them  the  news  came  with  a  sickening  fear. 

Captain  Jared  Harding  wa.s  a  wealthy  importer  of  ma¬ 
hogany  and  costly  woods,  with  an  office  in  Pearl  Street, 
New  York  City. 

One  thousand  acres  owned  by  the  firm  of  Harding  &. 
Co.  were  upon  tliis  sunken  territory. 
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AFLOAT  IN  A  SUNKEN  FOREST. 


And  in  that  very  forest  which  tho  y’a  had  reclaimed,  tlie 
captains  only  son,  alter  Harding,  was  supposed  to  have 
been  at  work  at  the  time  of  tlie  culmination  of  the  tidal 
wave. 

'1  he  captain  was  in  a  fearful  .state  of  mind,  and  for  a 
time  there  was  e.vtrcnie  fear  that  he  might  lose  his  rea¬ 
son.  He  raved  wildly  over  the  fate  of  his  beloved  son, 
iiiul  declared  his  intention  of  going  in  quest  of  his  body. 

He  changed  his  plan,  however,  upon  the  advice  of  friends, 
and  in.«tead,  offered  an  immense  reward  for  the  recovery  of 
the  body.  But  there  was  one  person  who  positively  refused 
lo  believe  that  Walter  Harding  was  dead. 

This  was  his  sweetheart,  Miss  Meta  Benton,  who  from 
the  first  confidently  declared  that  her  lover  was  alive,  and 
would  some  day  come  home  all  right.  Buch  is  strength  of 
woman’s  faith. 

The  reward  offered  by  Mr.  Harding  attracted  the  atten¬ 
tion  of  one  person  who  at  the  present  day  occupies  a 
unique  and  prominent  position  in  the  eyes  of  the  world. 

This  individual  was  no  other  than  a  talented  and  famous 
\oung  inventor,  named  Frank  Reade,  Jr. 

In  his  home  in  the  lovely  city  of  Readestown,  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.,  had  read  of  the  whole  affair  with  tingling  veins 
and  a  thrill  of  sympathy. 

“!My  soul,  that  is* dreadful !”  he  declared.  ‘‘I  don't  see 
how  young  Harding  could  escape  death.  The  agonized 
father  w’ould  no  doubt  be  very  glad  to  get  even  his  body. ' 

He  was  thoughtful  for  some  moments,  and  then,  as  if 
talking  to  another  person,  went  on: 

‘‘This  matter  should  be  of  great  interest  to  science.  That 
a  slice  of  the  African  coast  should  thus  so  strangely  .sink 
into  the  .sea  i.s  certainly  wonderful  and  perhaps  significant 
as  warning  us  of  a  series  of  changes^possiblc  in  the  terres¬ 
trial  face  of  the  globe.  Ah!” 

He  gave  a  start  just  as  there  came  a  little  rap  on  the 
door. 

‘'Come  in!”  exclaimed  the  young  inventor,  without  ris¬ 
ing. 

The  door  opened. 

A  curious  looking  old  fellow,  with  twinkling  eyes  and 
hair  and  board  of  snow  white,  stood  on  the  threshold. 

“Hello!”  exclaitiiPfl  I'raiik,  with  a  pleasant  ring  in  his 
voice,  “it’B  my  dear  frii'nil.  Dr.  Vaneyke.” 

“At  3’our  service,  young  mail,”  said  the  distinguished 
savant,  with  a  low  taiw.  “I  am  glad  lo  lilid  you  well." 

“'I'hankyou!  ,\nd  yourself- 

“(juitc  well !” 

“’I'hat  is  good!  Just  from  the  Hmithsonian,  I  sup- 
JlO.SC?” 


"Well,  yes.  I  have  come  to  Rcadestown'to  see  you  upon 
an  important  project.” 

‘‘Always  a  project.”  laughed  Frank.  "What  is  it  this 
time?  Not  a  trip  to  Mars,  I  hope?” 

“Not  while  .so  much  of  interest  confines  me  to  this 
sphere,”  replied  the  Professor  of  Science. 

He  placed  his  tile  upon  a  stand  and  then  seated  himself 
opposite  Frank.  'I'here  was  a  keen  light  in  his  eyes,  as  be 
said : 

“You  have  read  of  that  tidal  wave  off  Mozambique?” 

Frank  gave  a  start. 

“So  that’s  the  lay!”  he  exclaimed,  ‘‘'^'es,  T  was  much 
interested  in  it.” 

“I  am  glad  of  that.  I  have  to  say  that  I  am  al.so  inter¬ 
ested  in  it.” 

‘‘That  is  good !” 

“Only  think!  Vast  fortunes  were  buried  in  that  great 
sink.” 

“That  is' true,”  agreed  Frank,  “but  J  did  not  lose  any  . 
there.  Were  you  so  unfortunate?'’ 

“Not  at  all,”  replied  the  doctor,  wiping  his  specs,  “but 
I  am  of  the  opinion  that  much  can  be  found  there  of  ma¬ 
terial  value  to  science.  That  is,  if  one  could — er — could — 
well - ” 

“Well,  what?” 

‘‘Proceed  thither  in  the  proper  way  and  properly 
equipped.” 

“Ah !  how  would  that  be  ?” 

“Under  the  sea  with  a  submarine  boat.  I  might  as  well 
come  to  the  point,  Frank.  I  hear  that  you  have  just  com¬ 
pleted  your  new  craft.” 

“My  submarine  boat?”  repeated  Frank.  “  Yesj  it  is  quite 
finished  and  ready  for  a  cruise.” 

Dr.  Vaneyke  drew  a  deep  breath. 

“I  thought  so.  Now — say  the  word.  Frank.'’ 

“What?” 

“Will  you  go  to  Mozambique  with  your  submarine  boat 
or  not?  Only  think!  Science  will  receive  such  a  benefit 
as  she  never  knew  before,  and  you — well.  thert>  are  trea.-.- 
urcs  in  the  sunken  forest  which  may  belong  to  the  man 
who  can  reclaim  them.” 

The  floctor  eagerly  placed  a  hand  on  Frank's  knee. 
'I’lierc  was  no  doubt  hut  that  bo  was  greatly  in  earnest. 
'I'his  plea.-cd  Frank  mueb. 

“What  do  I  want  of  the  treasures?"  he  asked,  carele.ssly. 

“  I  am  rich  enough. ” 

“Hut — Ibey  furnish  motive.  ^ du  are  going  to  lake  a 
deeji-sca  cruise,  anyway?” 

“  '>'es,  the  Idea  (.'rail  is  all  equippcfl  for  that  purpose” 
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“'I'lieii  why  not  give  eur  to  my  prayer  and  make  it  a 
eruis<*  t<»  Mozambique?  1  am  sure  I  will  find  a  way  to 
repay  you,”  |)leaded  the  doctor. 

Itt'fore  Frank  could  reply  the  door  opened,  and  a  comi¬ 
cal  looking  red-haired  Iri.shman  stood  on  the  thre.shold. 

“Shure,  sor,”  he  said,  “it’s  a  lady  caller  to  see  yez.” 

“Barney,”  began  Frank,  but  before  he  could  say  more 
his  fair  visitor  entered. 

She  was  a  young  and  slender  girl,  richly  dressed,  and  in 
an  apparent  state  of  much  di.straction,  though  she  man¬ 
aged  to  smile  and  bow  pleasantly  to  Frank  and  the  doc¬ 
tor. 

“Is  this  Mr.  Beade?”  .she  asked  in  a  sweet  voice. 

“it  is!”  replied  Frank. 

”>.\re  you  the  gentleman  who  is  reported  to  have  in¬ 
vented  and  built  a  submarine  boat?” 

Both  Frank  and  the  doctor  gave  a  great  stare  of  surprise. 

“Yes,”  replied  Frank,  wonderingly.  “What  can  I  do 
for  you?” 

“First  1  must  tell  you  my  name,”  she  said,  diffident!}'. 
“  I  am  Meta  Benton.  The  young  man  to  whom  1  was  en¬ 
gaged  to  be  married,  Mr.  Walter  Harding,  wa.s  supposed 
to  be  in  that  forest  when  it  sank  beneath  the  waves.” 

“J  have  read  that  account,”  said  Frank,  pleasant!}'. 

“Now,  everybody  believes  that  Walter  lies  dead  some¬ 
where  in  that  sunken  forest — at  least  everybody  but  me.  I 
am  sure  that  he  is  alive!” 

Tears  stood  in  the  beautiful  young  girl’s  eyes,  and  her 
manner  w'as  very  earnest,  it  could  hardly  have  failed  to 
touch  a  heart  of  stone. 

“My  dear  young  lady,”  said  Frank,  sympathetically,  “I 
sincerely  hope  that  you  are  right — and  that  he  will  yet  come 
back  to  you.” 

But  .she  shook  her  head  sadly,  and  said : 

“Alas !  I  shall  never_see  him  again  unless  I  can  go  to  his 
re.scue.  My  dreams  have  told  me  that.” 

Frank  leaned  forward. 

“Where  do  you  think  he  is,  and  what  the  manner  of 
his  escape?” 

She  shook  her  head  slowly. 

“1  hardly  know,”  she  said,  half  musingly.  “Noble  fel¬ 
low  !  He  would  give  his  life  freely  to  save  others!” 

Then,  lifting  her  eyes,  she  went  on : 

“But  I  am  .sure  that  he  is  alive  and  in  need  of  help.  I 
saw  him  in  a  dream.  He  was  floating  upon  the  broad 
surface  of  the  sea,  and  clinging  to  the  trunk  of  a  tree.  The 
mad  waves  were  dashing  him  about  with  their  fury,  and  I 
saw  him  roach  a  wild  and  forest-grown  shore.  He  crawled 
out  upon  the  sands,  only  to  be  seized  by  fierce-looking  black 


men.  Tiny  tied  and  carried  tiim  in  a  boat  to  a  slningt?- 
looking  shij)  at  anchor  near.  And  tlierc  my  dream  stops.  1 
know  uo  more  of  him.” 


CHAPTER  II. 

THE  SEA  CT!AB. 

Frank  and  the  doctor  had  listened  .spellbound  to  the 
girl’s  impassioned  story.  It  was  plain  that  she  was  very 
earnest. 

Her  lovely  eyes  grew  to  a  large  size,  and  her  face  paled 
in  the  detail  of  her  dream.  When  .she  finished  she  was 
weak  and  paler.  She  looked  at  Frank  piteously,  even  im¬ 
ploringly.  Her  manner  touched  him. 

“That  is  a  wonderful  vision.  .Miss  Benton,”  he  said,  soft- 
ly.  “I  wish  that  it  might  come  true.” 

“I  feel  that  it  is  true,”  she  said. 

“It  is  possible.  In  what  manner  can  1  be  of  service  to 
you  ?” 

She  bent  forward,  with  an  eager  light  upon  her  face, 
and  said,  tensely ; 

“Oh,  you  can  help  me  to  iind  him!  You  are  a  won¬ 
derful  man !  Anything  is  possible  to  you !  Oh,  from  the 
bottom  of  my  heart  I  pray  you  grant  me  your  aid !” 

Frank  drew  a  deep  breath.  He  glanced  at  the  doctor 
and  said: 

“You  mean  that  you  want  to  go  to  ilozambique  and 
try  to  find  Mr.  Harding?” 

“Yes,  yes  1”  she  said,  earnestly.  “Oh !  can  you  grant  my 
prayer?  Do  not  refuse  me!” 

“Miss  Benton,”- said  Frank,  seriously.  “1  will  keep 
you  in  suspense  no  longer.  It  has  been  my  intention  from 
Ahe  first  to  go  to  the  scene  of  the  land  sink  with  my  sub¬ 
marine'  boat.” 

A  great  cry  of  joy  burst  from  the  young  girl’s  lips. 

“Oh,  Heaven  be  praised!”  she  cried.  “God  will  repay 
you.  And  you  will  start — at  once?” 

“At  once!”  replied  Frank.  “My  dear  friend  here.  Dr. 
Vaneyke,  has  already  requested  me  to  go  thither  with 
him.” 

“Oh!  I  forgot,”  cried  the  young  girl,  eagerly.  “I  must 
go  with  you.  You  will  not  refuse?” 

Frank  was  astounded. 

“Mhat!’  he  e.xclaimed.  “Aou  do  not  mean  that?” 

“Indeed,  1  do.  And  1  know  you  will  not  refuse  me.  I 
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am  able  to  pay  all  e.xpenses ;  any  sum  you  may  name,  but 
let  me  go  with  you.” 

Frank  looked  at  the  doctor. 

“it  is  rather  an  arduous  undertaking  for  a  young  lady,” 
ventured  the  savant. 

“Oh,  I  shall  never  find  fault  with  hardship,”  she  cried. 
“1  am  strong  and  well.  Only  try  me.  You  .shall  see  what 
a  traveler  1  am.” 

“Your  friends - ”  began  Frank. 

“They  can  interpose  no  objection,”  she  said,  resolutely. 
“I  am  my  own  mistress.” 

“Well  spoken!”  said  Doctor  Yaneyke,  with  a  laugh. 
“Y'oung  lady,  I  feel  sure  that  you  will  find  your  lover?” 
“That  w’ill  rest  with  Heaven,”  she  said,  simply. 

Frank  drummed  upon  the  table  a  few  moments  with  his 
fingers,  and  finally  said : 

“Miss  Benton,  again  1  defer  to  you.  Y’ou  shall  have 
your  request.  Y'ou  may  Ijecome  one  of  our  party.” 

“Oh,  Heaven  will  bless  you  !”  she  cried.  Joyfully.  “I  am 
sure  now  that  Walter  will  be  saved.  But  when  shall  we 
start?  I  can  be  ready  in  a  few  hours.” 

F rank  smiled  at  her  eagerness. 

“We  will  leave  here  to-morrow  afternoon  at  two,”  he 
said.  “There  will  be  five  in  our  party.  Two  are  not  pres¬ 
ent,  and  are,  namely,  Barney  and  Pomp,  two  faithful  ad¬ 
herents  of  mine.” 

“I  have  heard  much  of  them,”  she  cried,  delightedly. 
“Very  well,  Mr.  Reade.  I  will  be  here  to-morrow  at  two.” 

“Wait!  Would  you  not  like  to  go  aboard  the  boat  now 
and  select  your  stateroom,  as  well  as  to  see  my  new  in¬ 
vention  ?” 

“Oh,  I  would!”  she  cried.  Joyfully. 

“.\nd  you,  doctor - ” 

“  iluch  pleased !” 

Frank  arose  and  led  the  way  out  of  his  office  into  the 
yard  of  the  great  machine  works. 

This  was  of  great  size,  and  protected  from  the  street 
by  a  high  brick  wall,  in  which  were  broad  gates. 

Workmen,  artisans  and  mechanics  were  at  work  in  vari¬ 
ous  parts  of  the  shops.  'I'hese  paid  little  attention  to  the 
party  of  three  who  passed  through  a  high  gate  into  an 
inner  yard. 

Here  they  came  to  a  tank,  or  large  ba.sin  of  water,  which 
covered  fully  half  an  acre  in  extent.  At  its  lower  end 
there  was  a  water-gate,  whicli,  Frank  explained,  opened 
into  a  canal,  and  thence  a  half  mile  or  more  down  to  the 
river,  which  was  navigable  to  the  sea. 

And  in  this  tank  floated  the  latest  achievement  of  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.’s  wonderful  brain. 


The  Sea  Crab  was  truly  a  wonderful  craft. 

Certainly  nothing  like  her  sailed  the  seas  in  any  part  of 
the  world.  She  presented  quite  an  imposing  appearance, 
floating  there  upon  the  water  of  tlie  tank. 

The  doctor  squinted  at  her  through  his  eyeglasses  and 
exclaimed : 

“By  Cicero,  she  is  a  wonder!” 

As  for  Meta,  she^was  speechless.  But  Frank  led  the  way 
to  a  plank  wliieh  extended  to  the  .submarine  boat’s  deck. 

“Come  aboard,”  he  said.  “Her  interior  is  the  wonder¬ 
ful  part  of  her.” 

“Her  exterior  suits  me,”  said  the  doctor.  But  they  fol¬ 
lowed  Frank  across  the  plank. 

The  exterior  of  the  Sea  Crab,  as  the  doctor  signified,  was 
well  worth  admiring. 

The  hull  of  the  Crab  was  symmetrical  in  shape,  having 
the  lines  of  a  torpedo  boat.  She  rested  upon  the  water  a 
huge  shell  of  aluminum,  light  and  graceful,  yet  stanch  and 
seaworthy. 

A  large  dome-shaped  roof,  with  an  immense  skylight  of 
plate-glass,  rose  from  main  deck.  Huge  observation  win¬ 
dows  were  upon  either  side  of  the  vessel,  and  all  this  made 
Uie  main  deck  quite  open  while  under  water,  so  that  the 
voyagers  could  see  in  all  directions. 

Back  of  this  was  a  huge  conning  window  over  the  stern; 
also  a  small  observation  tower. 

Forward  were  the  heavy  plate-glass  windows  of  the  pilot¬ 
house. 

Three  small  masts  rose  from  the  deck  of  the  vessel,  which, 
however,  were  not  designed  to  carry  sail.  A  searchlight  of 
enormous  power  occupied  a  place  over  the  pilot-house. 

This  is  a  meagre  description  of  the  exterior  appointments 
of  the  submarine  boat.  Frank  had  led  the  way  through  a 
vestibule  door  into  the  cabin. 

The  main  deck,  under  the  dome-shaped  skylight,  was 
really  a  grand  salon,  with  rare  and  costly  appointments. 
It  was  fit  for  the  abod^  of  a  prince. 

Frank  led  the  way  from  one  richly  furnished  cabin  and 
compartment  to  another.  The  doctor  and  Jleta  were 
charmed. 

Meta  selected  a  stateroom  about  midships,  with  a  large 
observatory  window,  through  whioli  she  could  at  all  times 
watch  the  bed  of  the  ocean. 

“And  at  this  window  I  am  sure  I  shall  spend  the  most 
of  my  time,”  she  said. 

The  pilot-house  was  next  visited,  and  this  was  a  place 
of  interest. 

Here  were  the  electric  keylwards  wliich  regulated  the 
mechanism  and  the  mueliinery  of  the  bout. 
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The  Sea  Crab  was  operated  by  means  of  powerful  elec- 
trie  enj'ines,  propelled  by  a  system  of  storagt*  which  was  a 
wHTet  of  Frank ’s. 

The  meUiod  of  sinking  and  raising  the  boat  was  by  means 
of  a  large  tank  in  the  lower  hold. 

This  wa.s  worked  by  means  of  pneumatic  pressure.  As 
the  valves  opened  and  admitted  water  instantly  to  the  tank, 
the  Ijoat  sank.  It  could  be  held  in  snspension,  if  desired, 

I 

by  regulating  the  quantity  of  water  taken  in. 

'I'o  raise  the  boat  it  was  neces.sary  simply  to  exhaust  this 
tank  by  means  of  pneumatic  pressure. 

The  doctor  was  somewhat  curious  to  know  how  the  voy¬ 
agers  were  supplied  with  air  while  under  the  water. 

Frank  pointed  to  numerous  little  valves,  wliich  studded 
the  c'oruiees  of  tlie  cabin. 

Do  you  see  tho.se?’’  he  said.  “They  connect  with  a 
number  of  tubes  througli  which  fresh  air  is  impelled  con^ 
stantly,  thus  keeping  up  a  perpetual  circulation.  This  air 
comes  from  the  tank  of  a  chemical  generator,  which  has 
the  faculty  of  manufacturing  pure  air  and  at  the  same 
time  destroying  all  poisonous  gases.  Thus  you  see  there 
is  no  danger  of  suffocation  while  under  water.” 

“Wonderful !”  cried  the  savant.  “And  you  carry  a  large 
store  of  supplies  aboard  ?” 

“Enough  for  a  year’s  cruise.” 

“I  can  see  nothing  to  prevent  your  cruising  around  the 
world  under  water.” 

“There  is  nothing  to  prevent.” 

Tliis  explained  the  logical  mechanism  and  appointments 
of  the  submarine  boat  quite  clearly. 

They  did  not  overlook  the  minor  departments,  such  as 
the  armory,  where  tlie  weapons  of  all  kinds  were  kept  in 
stands,  nor  the  cheery  mess-room  and  comfortable  galley, 
presided  over  by  the  darky — Pomp. 

When  the  doctor  and  Meta  had  finished  their  inspection 
of  the  Sea  Crab  they  were  deeply  impressed. 

“The  most  wonderful  invention  of  modern  times!”  de¬ 
clared  the  doctor. 

“Well,”  said  Frank,  modestly,  “one  cannot  construct  one 
like  it  without  having  mastered  two  of  my  secrets.” 

“  And  they - ” 

“Are,  first,  the  chemical  which  is  generated  into  pure 
oxygen;  second,  the  system  of  electric  storage  by  whicli 
the  boat  is  impelled.” 

“Pshaw!”  said  the  doctor.  “Should  any  one  guess  the 
secrets  and  even  equal  your  boat,  you  would  have  added 
another  impossible  and  unrivaled — I  might  say  inimitable 
invention — to  your  list  before  they  could  say  Jack  Rob¬ 
inson.” 


Frank  laughed. 

“You  give  me  too  much  credit,  doctor,”  he  said. 

“Not  a  bit  of  it.” 

Hy  this  time  tlicy  had  reached  the  oiifitr  gate.  The  doc¬ 
tor  gripped  Frank’s  hand  m  parting,  and  Meta  made  a 
modest  bow. 

“Itcmcmber,  the  Sea  Crab  w’ill  sail  to-morrow  at  two,” 
said  Frank. 

“We  will  be  on  hand.” 

“1  expect  there  will  be  much  excitement  over  the  affair. 
Everybody  is  anxiou-s  to  see  the  boat  start.  W  e  shall  pro¬ 
ceed  down  the  river  to  the  ocean.” 

“And  then - ” 

“Across  the  Atlantic  to  Teneriffe,  thence  .south  to  the 
t'ape  of  Good  Hope  and  northward  to  Mozambique  and 
the  sunken  forest.” 

Then  all  bowed,  and  in  a  few  moments  Frank  was  once 
more  back  in  his  otlice,  hard  at  work.  ^ 


CHAPTER  III. 

UNDER  WAY. 

Barney  and  Pomp  W’ere  two  trusted  adherents  of  the 
young  inventor’s. 

One  was  an  Irishman,  fond  of  boasting  of  his  Irish  line¬ 
age;  the  other  was  a  Georgian  negro,  fond  of  telling  stories 
of  ’possum  hunts  and  watermelon  parties. 

They  were  the  warmest  of  friends,  though  slightly  ad¬ 
dicted  to  the  playing  of  practical  jokes  upon  each  other. 

As  soon  as  they  heard  of  Frank’s  proposed  trip  to  the 
sunken  forest  they  were  delighted. 

“  I’se  mighty  glad  ob  it,”  declared  the  darky.  “  Got  dref- 
ful  tired  ob  stayin’  ’round  home  all  de  time.  tVha’  yo’  say 
fo’  yo’sef.  Fish?” 

“Begorra,  I’m  afther  bein’  glad  mesilf,”  declared  the 
Celt.  “Shure,  it’s  fond  av  wild  adventure  I  am.” 

“Y'ah,  yo’  am  a  berry'  brave  m^,  yo’  am,  sah.  I  rekel- 
member  dat  when  Marse  Frank  took  us  lion  huntin’  in 
Africa.  Aftah  de  lion  roared  once,  didn’t  see  yo’  no  mo’ — 
he,  he,  he !” 

“Phwat’s  that  yez  say,  yez  blackguard!”  cried  Barney, 
angrily.  “  Shure,  yez  don’t  mane  to  insult  me  ?” 

“I’se  jes’  tellin’  yo’  a  bit  ob  a  story,  dat  am  all,”  said 
Pomp,  suavely. 

“Begorra,  there’s  a  heap  of  sarcasm  in  it,  I’m  thinkin’, 
an’  av  yez  don’t  be  keerful,  yez  will  git  me  roiled  up.” 


AFLOA'P  IN  A  SUNKEN  FOREST. 


I’onip  .sniffed  contemptuously. 

‘‘Hull/’  he  e.xclaiiiied.  “Yo'  kain't  scare  dis  cliile  one 
lily  bit.  It  yo  wants  to  take  excepsimns  to  mail  remarks, 
yo’  kin  do  so.” 

Barney  glared  at  the  darky,  and  the  latter  returned  the 
glare.  For  a  moment  they  faced  each  other  silently. 

Then  Barney  .spat  on  his  hands,  and  Romp  shook  his 
head  like  a  mad  bull. 

“Look  out  fer  yersilf,  navgnr!" 

“CTar  do  track,  chile!" 

Then  Barney  made  a  biff  at  Romp,  'riie  latter  dodged, 
and  lowering  his  head,  made  a  rush  at  the  Celt. 

Barney  dodged,  and  the  darky's  head  crashed  against 
the  brick  wall  of  the  machine  shop.  It  would  have  brained 
a  white  man. 

“  Haw,  haw,  haw,”  roared  the  Celt,  taking  the  black  man 
in  the  ribs.  "  Yez  got  left  that  toime  !" 

“Ki  yi  1"  snarled  Romp,  and  made  another  rush  for  the 
Celt.  This  time  Barney  was  not  quick  enough. 

The  darky's  bullet  head  struck  him  in  the  abdomen  with 
the  force  of  a  catapult. 

“Ouch  I  Murther !”  yelled  the  Celt,  and  down  he  went. 

The  coon  went  over  him,  and  then  they  grappled.  .V 
lively  wrestle  followed.  It  was  nip  and  tuck  for  awhile. 

It  was  hard  to  say  which  really  had  the  advantage,  or  how 
the  conte.st  would  have  terminated  had  it  been  allowed  to 
go  on. 

But  at  that  moment  the  bell  clanged,  and  workmen  be¬ 
gan  to  pour  out  of  the  shops. 

In  a  moment  the  two  jokers  were  upon  their  feat. 

“Golly!  I  done  fo'got  all  'bout  Marse  Frank's  ordahs 
fo'  to  put  dat  case  oh  goods  abo'rd  de  Sea  Crab,"  cried 
Romp,  in  dismay. 

“Now  yez  are  in  fer  it,  nagyur,"  taunted  Barney. 

“Kain’t  do  it  alone  to  sabe  mah  life,"  said  the  dismayed 
coon. 

Barney  threw  a  handspring. 

“Come  on,  yez  big  lump  of  charcoal !"  he  cried.  “Slnire. 
I'll  return  good  fer  evil  an’  help  yez!” 

“Cl’ar  fo'  goodness!  Does  yo’  mean  dat,  chile?’’ 

“Av  coorse  I  iloes." 

“Den  on  mah  word,  yo’  ain’l  as  had  ns  yo’  looks!" 

Barney  made  a  crack  at  his  colleague  for  this  ambiguous 
remark,  but  Romp  turned  a  Ilip-llup  and  dodged  out  of  the 
way. 

Tins  ended  hostilities. 

Away  they  went  lo  do  Frank’s  bidding.  They  found  the 
young  inventor  aboard  the  Hea  f!rah,  busily  engaged  himself 
in  making  preparations. 


Until  a  late  hour  that  night  all  hands  were  busy  getting 
the  submarine  boat  ready  for  .sea. 

'I’he  next  morning  saw  all  in  readiness.  The  hour  for 

the  start  was  not  far  distant. 

* 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  but  little  time  had  elapsed  since 
Frank’s  dec-ision  the  news  of  the  projected  trip  had  gone 
forth  like  wildfire. 

The  newspapers  seized  it  with  avidity,  and  all  over  the 
coimtry  the  report  spread  and  was  read  with  interest  by 
everybody. 

As  a  result  trains  brought  an  influ.x  of  curious  people 
to  Readestown  to  .see  the  submarine  Ijoat  make  the  start 
upon  the  wonderful  voyage. 

They  lined  the  river  banks  and  crowded  about  the  ma¬ 
chine  works. 

-‘\t  the  appointed  hour  Dr.  Yaueyke  and  Meta  Benton 
were  on  hand.  The  young  girl  looked  pale  but  resolute. 

Frank  escorted  her  to  the  vessel's  deck.  Then  after  a 
few  preliminaries  the  tank-gate  was  opened.  Barney  placed 
a  finger  on  the  keyboard  and  the  boat  ran  out  into  the 
canal. 

Down  the  river  it  glided. 

As  it  came  into  view  there,  cheering  thousands  upon  the 
banks  made  the  air  ring. 

Frank  acknowledged  the  reception  by  waving  a  flag  from 
the  deck.  Then  the  Bea  Crab  started  on  her  course  dowm 
the  river. 

Soon  Readestown  w’as  left  far  behind.  The  run  to  the  sea 
was  very  quickly  made. 

In  the  waters  of  the  Atlantic  the  voyagers  felt  that  the 
undertaking  was  really  begun. 

“  I  hoiie  we  shall  never  regret  it,”  said  Frank. 

“R.shaw  r’  exclaimed  the  doctor,  “have  no  fear  of  that.” 

“  I  owe  to  you,  Mr.  Reade,  a  debt  which  I  can  never  fully 
repay,”  said  Meta,  sincerely. 

“  Not  at  all,”  .said  Frank,  courteously.  “Be  sure  it  gives 
me  pleasure  to  have  you  as  a  passenger.” 

Laud  was  .soon  out  of  sight. 

The  Sea  Crab  proved  a  fast  sailer  on  the  .surface.  Nu¬ 
merous  vessels  were  met  and  .some  of  them  hailed. 

“We  shall  make  a  quick  run  to  the  .Azores."  saiil  Frank. 
“The  ves.si'l  behaves  well.” 

But  till'  doctor  pointed  to  (he  mackerel  sky,  saying: 

“It  looks  as  if  we  might  have  a  bit  of  a  blow  .soon” 

‘‘That  will  not  alTis  t  us,"  ih'i'lareil  Frank. 

“Indeed!  and  why  not?" 

“You  forget.  'Phis  i.s  a  submarine  bnat.  We  I'an  travel 
under  water  and  avoid  the  storm.” 

“Whv,  of  course!"  admitteil  the  savant.  “Win  did  1 
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not  tliink  of  that?  lUit  will  you  not  travel  In-neaUi  (lie 
.-urfaeo  tiiuae,  anyway  ?  ' 

"I  am  quite  williuj;  to*lnako  a  te^t  of  the  Sea  (  rah  a 
powers  in  that  line.  What  sny  you  all,  it  wc  take  a  little 
trip  to  the  laittom  rifiht  here?” 

“Oood!"  eried  the  doctor. 

•“I  should  be  delighted,  I  am  .sure.”  said  .Meta. 

“.Ml  right.  Ijet  us  all  repair  to  the  cabin,  then,”  said 
K  rank. 

'Phis  request  wa.s  eoinplied  with.  Then  Frank  stepped 
into  the  pilot-hou.se. 

Ho  touched  an  electric  button,  which  hermetically  closed 
every  door  and  window. 

Then  he  pressed  another,  which  .set  the  chemical  oxygen 
generator  at  work.  Next  he  pulled  open  a  lever,  which 
eonnected  with  the  mechanism  of  the  tank  in  the  hold. 

'  The  result  was  instant  iUid  .startling. 

The  Sea  Crab  settled  in  the  waves.  Down  she  went  with 

t 

I  a  plunge. 

[  The  last  the  voyagers  saw  of  the  surface  was  some  ex- 
t'  cited  fishermen  in  a  boat  near,  who  were  waving  their  hands, 
[  confident  that  the  Sea  Crab  had  foundered. 

For  an  instant  all  was  pitchy  darkne.ss.  There  was  a 
falling,  jolting  sensation. 

Then  Frank  pressed  a  valve,  upon  which  he  already  had 
a  finger.  The  re.sult  was  sublime. 

'  In  an  instant  the  whole  interior  of  the  boat  was  ablaze 
with  light. 

;  The  waters  were  illuminated  for  yards  about,  and  a  won¬ 
derful  scene  w’as  revealed.  Hosts  of  strange  ti.sh  were  scui- 
,  rying  here  and  there,  evidently  startled  at  the  sudden  ap¬ 
pearance  of  this  unknown  mtmster. 

Kverybfxly  was  at  the  observation  window,  intent  upon 
•  watching  for  the  Ijottom. 

This  they  were  rapidly  approaching.  l)iit  yet  it  seemed 
a  good  while  before  it  came  into  view'.  \ 

A  wonderful  spectacle  it  was. 

To  attemjit  a  des<;ription  in  minute  detail  would  require 
a  volunie.  'Phere  were  forests  of  seaweed,  coral  caverns  peo- 
r  pled  with  .strange  monsters,  and  long  reaches  of  white 
sand,  strewn  with  sheila. 

Upon  this  sand  P'rank  allowTd  the  boat  to  de.scend.  ft 
rested  gently  upon  the  bed  of  the  sea. 

^  Then  all  proceeded  to  spend  a  long  while  taking  in  the 
wonders  about  them. 

“Do  you  know  hoW’  far  wi.*  arc  from  the  surface?”  asked 
P'rank,  after  a  while. 

•‘How  far?”  asked  the  doctor. 

“Ifalf  a  mile.” 


'Phis  announcement  ereati'd  a  wihl  sensation,  lo  think 
that  thev  Were  half  a  mile  Ix'low  th<!  surface  of  the  sea  was 

straiigi!  enough. 

lint  Frank  laughed  at  this. 

“Why,  of  course.”  he  declared.  ”1  could  reach  the  sur¬ 
face  now  in  a  f(‘W'  minutes  if  I  de.sired.  The  boat  would 
rise  like  a  crab.” 

'Phe  lights  of  the  boat  were,  suRicient  for  a  radius  ol  some 
yards  about. 

But  Frank  was  desirous  of  a  more  extended  view,  so  he 
pre.ssed  the  .searchlight  lever. 

'Phis  sent  a  |)athway  of  radiance  for  several  hundred 
yards  through  the  water. 

All  proe!!cde,d  to  follow  this  pathway  with  tlieir  eyes. 

Now  the  focus  tluslusl  over  a  d<'n.se  growth  of  marine 
plants,  and  then  rested  ii])on  a  clitf  or  ])n)jcction  of  rock 
rising  from  the  sands. 

Steadily  Frank  moved  the  focus  along,  until  suddcnly*a 
startling  object  claimed  the  attention  of  all. 

“A  sunken  ship!”  cried  the  doctor. 

It  was  truly  the  sunken  hull  of  a  largo  ship,  which  lay 
there  half  buried  in  the  .sands. 

It  hecanie  an  instant  object  of  interest. 

.After  a  moment  Frank  .said : 

‘‘It  looks  to  me  like  a  sunken  warship.  Would  you  like 
to  go  aboard  of  her?” 


CTl.APTER  IV. 

ABO.Vlrt)  A  .SUNKKN  WAUSHIP. 

All  turned  in  sur])rise  at  this  announcement. 

“(ro  aboard  of  Iier!”  exclaime<i  Dr.  Vaneyke.  “Do  yon 
.mean  that,  Frauk?” 

“Why,  certainly,"  riplied  the  young  inventor. 

It  could  Ik*  smi  that  lie  was  nuilly  .serion.s.  .So  the  doc¬ 
tor  asked  agai n : 

•‘But — how  would  that  he  possible ?" 

“Easy  cnougli !”  said  P'rank.  •‘We  will  simply  drop 
alongside  of  the  hull,  ami  then  1  will  show  you  how  to  go 
aboard !” 

•‘1  should  be  pleased  to  see  how  you  are  going  to  do  it,” 
said  the  doctor,  half  incrcdulousiv. 

Frank  stepped  into  the  jiilot-housc,  and  pressing  a  lever, 
raised  tlic  boat  a  few  feet  from  the  liottom. 

Then  he  propelled  it  slowly  toward  the  hull. 

lAiirly  alongside  Frank  let  the  Sea  (’rah  rest  on  the 
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bottom  again.  At  this  short  range  a  good  view  of  the 


“Very  good,”  said  Frank.  “We  will  appoint  you  and 
Pomp  as  guardians.  Barney,  I  think  you  may  go  with 


sunken  ship  could  bo  had. 

It  was  seen  that  she  was  of  tlie  old  corvette  type,  such  as 
were  used  in  Revolutionary  days.  For  aught  the  submarine 
voyagers  knew,  she  might  be  one  of  Paul  Jones’  famous 
vessels. 

Her  hull  was  rotten  and  half  covered  with  clinging  ma¬ 
il  inc  plants. 

Sand  had  drifted  half  u])  to  her  shattered  ports,  through 
which  several  rusty  cannon  yet  gaped.  Little  was  left  of 
her  masts  and  rigging. 

Dr.  Vaneyke  was  much  excited  over  the  prospect  of  pay¬ 
ing  a  visit  aboard  of  her. 

Yet  he  did  not  see  how  it  could  be  possible  to  leave  the 
Sea  Crab. 

Frank  assured  him  that  it  was  not  only  possible,  but 
an  easy  matter. 

Barney,”  said  the  young  inventor,  “  bring  up  those  cases 
of  diving  suits  from  the  hold.” 

“Divers’  suits!”  exclaimed  the  doctor.  “Do  you  think 
it  will  be  safe  to  venture  out  in  a  diving  suit?” 

“And  why  not?” 

“The  pressure — will  it  not  crush  us?  You  know  this 
is  a  lower  depth  than  an^'  diver  ever  ventured.” 

“Pshaw !”  said  Frank.  “You  mean  a  pipe  and  line  diver. 
My  diving  suits  are  not  of  that  kind.  The  reason  why  a 
diver  dependent  upon  a  surface  pump  cannot  go  down  deep 
is  on  account  of  the  difficulty  of  driving  sufficient  air  down 
to  him  to  resist  the  pressure.  But  my  diving  suits  are 
helmets  merely  with  a  heavy  metal  generator,  almost  in¬ 
exhaustible,  and  capable  of  .standing  a  hundred  times  the 
pressure  of  an  ordinary  diving  suit.” 

The  doctor  was  astonished. 

“On  my  word!”  he  declared.  “1  see  the  point.  It  is 
the  same  method  of  furnishing  air  which  you  employ  aboard 
this  boat.” 

“Just  so.” 

“1  am  incredulous  no  longer.  You  are  too  deep  for  me, 
young  man.” 

Barney  now  appeared  witli  the  case  containing  the  suits. 
'I'licse  consisteil,  as  Frank  declared,  simply  of  helmets  and 
tank  generators  carried  upon  tlu!  shoulders. 

Meta  had  berm  watching  matters  with  tlr-ep  interest. 

“  I  wish  that  1  wrwe  a  man,”  she  said.  “  1  would  go  with 
you.” 

“I  wish  you  were,”  saiil  Frank,  “but  I  fr-ur  it  would  be 
too  rough  an  cxj)crirmce  for  you.” 

“I  will  content  myself  with  guarding  the  boat  until  you 
return,”  she  said,  with  a  smile. 


us." 

“All  roight,  sor,”  cried  the  Celt,  delightedly. 

VV'ith  which  he  proceeded  to  instantly  don  one  of  the 
diving  suits. 

Dr.  Vaneyke  followed  his  example,  and  Frank  came 
next. 

They  stood  thus  equipped  for  the  submarine  excursion. 
But  an  interesting  question  now  suggested  itself  to  the  doc¬ 
tor. 

How  were  they  to  emerge  from  the  cabin  into  the  sea 
without  letting  a  flood  of  water  into  the  cabin? 

This  was  a  problem. 

Frank  quickly  settled  this. 

He  opened  a  door  into  a  vestibule.  Into  this  all  passed. 
Then  he  closed  the  door  behind  them  hermetically. 

The  next  thing  was  toiouch  a  valve  which  instantly  flood¬ 
ed  the  vestibule  wnth  water.  FYank  then  opened  an  outer 
door  and  walked  out  on  deck. 

This  was  an  ingenious  method  of  leaving  the  boat  while 
she  was  under  water. 

To  return,  the  watqr  was  exhausted  simply  by  means  of 
a  pneumatic  pressure. 

Certainly  the  submarine  boat  was  a  wonderful  triumph 
of  genius. 

Upon  the  deck  the  three  divers  waited  a  moment  to  be¬ 
come  accustomed  to  the  motion  of  the  sea. 

Then  Frank  clambered  over  the  rail  and  stood  upon 
the  white  sands. 

The  others  followed  him,  and  then  they  proceeded  to 
make  their  way  across  to  the  sunken  vessel. 

From  the  observation  window  Meta  and  Pomp  could 
watch  them  with  ease. 

It  was  an  easy  matter  to  walk  right  up  the  sandy  slope 
lo  the  open  ports  of  the  vessel.  'Frank  pushed  his  way 
through  one  of  these. 

Upon  each  diver’s  helmet  there  was  a  brilliant  incan¬ 
descent  lamp,  so  that  it  was  an  easy  matter  to  see  their 
way  in  the  vessel’s  interior. 

'I’hcy  were  evidently  on  the  gun  deck.  It  was  tr  strange 
and  motley  scene  which  met  their  gaze. 

Strewn  upon  every  hand  were  the  remains  of  the  catas- 
tnqihe  which  had  overtaken  the  .ship. 

Scattered  skeletons  of  the.  crew'wlio  died  at  their  guns, 
licaps  i)f  cannon  balls,  picavt  of  rotted  muskets  and  rusty 
cutlasses. 

Beside  a  heap  of  nondescript  articles,  all  this  was  seen 
at  the  first  glance. 
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Frank  placed  his  helmet  close  to  the  doctors  and  shout- 

t*vl ; 

“  Doubtless  it  was  quite  a  battle.’^ 

“  I  should  say  so,’’  agreed  the  savant.  “The  poor  fel¬ 
lows  went  down  true  to  their  duty.” 

“Begorra,”  exclaimed  Barney,  “there  was  a  heap  av  thini 

by  the  appearance.” 

“Yes,”  agreed  the  doctor,  “but  how  are  we  to  know  their 
nationality?  Can  this  have  been  an  American  vessel?” 

“We  will  find  it  out,”  declared  Frank.  “Her  name  rau.st 
be  upon  some  part  of  the  ship  or  Iier  belongings.” 

*‘.Tust  80,”  said  Vancyke.  “Ijoad  the  way,  Frank,  we 
will  follow.” 

Through  the  place  they  now  slowly  made  their  way.  It 
was  difficult  to  put  a  foot  down  without  stepping  on  a  skele¬ 
ton. 

Suddenly  Frank  paused  before  one  of  the  cannon,  which 
lay  upon  its  rotting  trucks,  dismounted  by  an  enemy’s 
shot. 

He  bent  over  the  muzzle  and  rubbed  away  some  of  the 
rust  and  encrustations. 

As  he  had  fancied,  upon  ilie  upper  .surface  of  the  gun 
he  found  a  raised  inscription.  Tims  it  read : 

“Num’ner  14  Gun.  H.  M.  Ship  Hector,  A.  D.,  1780.” 

“That  tells  the  story,”  said  Frank.  was  a  British 

war  frigate.” 

“You  are  right,”  cried  Vaneyke,  as  he  also  traced  the 
inscription.  “  And  she  was  a  royal  proud  one  in  lier  day.” 

“But  she  met  her  match  in  some  Yankee  vessel.” 

# 

“It  could  have  been  no  other  foe  in  these  waters.” 

“No.” 

“Now,  if  we  only  knew  the  name  of  the  victorious  ship 
we  would  have  succeeded  in  gathering  quite  a  valuable  bit 
of  history  from  the  depths  of  the  sea.” 

“I  fear  that  will  not  be  possible,”  said  Frank.  “You 
see,  she  has  laid  .so  long  under  water  that  it  would  be  diffi¬ 
cult  to  find  any  part  of  her  log,  or  any  other  record.” 

“I  fear  so,”  agreed  the  doctor;  “however,  we  may  make 
a  bit  of  a  search.” 

“Of  course.” 

They  now  made  their  way  forward.  In  the  bow  of  the 
ship  was  a  large  swivel  gun.  This  was  also  dismounted. 

There  was  nothing  more  to  be  gained  in  the  exploration 
of  the  gun  deck,  so  the  party  turned  their  footsteps  down¬ 
ward  into  the  hold. 

The  first  cabin  they  entered  was  the  main  cabin.  Here 
the  scene  was  one  of  decay,  and  showed  that  disorder  and 
confusion  had  once  reigned  there. 


'I’lic  long  dining  or  niess  talde  of  tlie  officers  was  strewn 
with  silver  plate  and  broken  glassware  and  eliiiia.  'I  here 
were  shattered  panels  and  splintered  tables,  showing  that 
some  of  the  enemy’s  cannon  balls  had  entered  this  cabin.  , 

Passing  through  this,  the  explorers  now  entered  the  cap-  , 
tain’s  cabin,  as  was  evidenced  by  the  nautical  instruments 
and  stands  of  books. 

These  latter,  however,  were  soaked  to  a  pulp,  and  all 
traces  of  the  printer’s  ink  had  long  since  vanished  from 
them. 

It  was  the  same  with  all  the  ship’s  papers  and  logbook, 
so  that  no  clew  as  to  the  nature  of  the  Hector’s  crui.se  could 
be  learned. 

Down  into  the  hold  the  que.st  continued.  Here  were 
the  stores  and  supplies  of  the  ship. 

Here  were  casks  of  wine,  no  doubt  as  w'ell  preserved  as  if 
they  luid  been  safely  stowed  in  a  comfortable  cellar. 

“On  my  word,”  said  Frank,  “I’ve  half  a  mind  to  trans¬ 
port  one  of  these  casks  to  the  Sea  Ur^b.  Their  age  would 
make  the  wine  par  excellence.” 

“Indeed,-  I  should  be  pleased  to  sample  it,”  declared 
tlie  doctor,  “but  it  would  be  troublesome  to  get  it  tliere.’’ 

So  the  idea  was  abandoned. 

But  Barney,  who  had  been  doing  a  little  c.xploring  on  his 
ow’n  account,  now  made  a  di.scovery. 

He  kicked  at  a  huge  chest,  which  looked  as  if  it  might 
have  once  belonged  to  a  .seaman.  The  wood  was  so  rotten 
that  it  gave  way  and  the  chest  crumbled  to  pieces. 

But  from  the  receptacle  there  rushed  a  flood  of  round  ob¬ 
jects,  some  of  them  shiny  yellow.  In  an  instant  the  Celt 
saw  that  he  had  made  a  wonderful  discovery. 

It  was  a  treasure  chest.  The  round  objects,  were  coins 
of  gold  and  silver. 

They  represented  a  large  sum.  Probably,  fearing  cap¬ 
ture,  the  captain  of  the  Hector  had  ordered  its  treasure 
concealed  in  the  hold. 

And  there  it  had  remained  safely  all  these  many  years 
beneath  the  surface  of  the  sea. 


CHAPTER  V. 

OFF  THE  COAST  OP  MOZAMBIQUE. 

There  it  had  remained  securely  enough,  only  to  be  dis¬ 
covered  by  Barney  O’Shea,  the  submarine  voyager. 

That  the  Hector’s  money  represented  a  large  sum  there 
was  no  doubt. 
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I'i’uiik  and  thf>  doctor  wore  quickU'  aiding  Bariu'y  to  sort 
the  coins. 

On  my  honor,  '  cried  the  doctor,  “the  Hector  must 
luive  carried  fully  one  hundred  thousand  dollars.” 

“No  doubt  ot  it."  reidied  Frank,  “but  unfortunately  the 
most  of  this  money  i.s  silver.’’ 

"Well,  what  of  that?” 

“Silver  i.s  not  so  valuable  as  gold,  of  course.  More  than 
that,  those  silver  i-oins  ari'  ot  very  little  value,  for  the  action 
of  time  and  water  has  .so  corroded  them  that  thev  are  good 
tor  little.  The  gold  coins  are  all  right,” 

This  was  found  to  he  true. 

But  alas,  the  gold  made  a  pitiable  .small  heap  beside \tho 
corroded  silver. 

However,  the  find  was  worth  several  thousand  dollars, 
and  Barney  was  well  satisfied. 

He  had  a  leather  sack  which  he  had  brought  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  securing  ])retty  shells.  Into  this  he  placed  the 
gold. 

The  frigate  had  been  quite  thoroughly  e.xplored  now. 
The  three  divers  fqund  their  way  to  the  upper  deck. 

This  was  strewn  with  rotteti  wreckage'  and  silt  and  .sea¬ 
weed. 

The  light  of  the  submarine  boat  made  all  (piite  plain 
now. 

Frank  had  suggested  that  they  relurn  to  the  Sea  Crab, 
whema  thrilling  adventure  bi'fell  them. 

Barney  was  at  the  rail  of  tlu'  sunken  ve.sscl  when  ho  felt 
th(!  commotion  of  the  water  over  his  liead.  Instinctively 
he  glanced  up  and  lieiield  an  astounding  spectacle. 

mighty  serpent  form  hung  in  a  .sinuous  lonj;th  there 
and  a  terrible  mouth,  with  sharj;  and  glittering  teeth,  was 
wide  open  and  ilireeted  toward  the  Cell. 

Barney  acted  none  too  (pdek. 

“Mither  presarve  ns!”  he  gasped,  "the  divil  is  afther 
me!”  X 

He  drop|)ed  over  the  rail  head  first  and  ndled  down  the 
sand  heap  into  an  open  part  of  the  vessel.  'I’liis  was  the 
saving  of  his  life. 

'I'lie  huge  .-ea  monster’s  jaws  struck  the  rail  of  the  vessel 
mid  crushed  it.  'i'here  was  a  terrili<'  motion  of  the  water 
and  Dr.  X'aneyke  and  Frank  were  swept  from  the  vessel's 
deck. 

'I’hev  eluteln.'d  each  otluT  as  they  weid  over  over  the 
rail,  and  Frank,  with  his  helmet  close  to  the  doctor’s, 
cried: 

“On  my  word,  rloctor,  we  are  lost  if  that  cri'aturc  gets  his 
eyes  on  U-s  !” 

"Make  for  the  Sea  (Tab!”  • 


“But  Barney - ” 

I  think  he  is  in  the  ship  and  out  of  the  creature's 
reach,  (^uick!  we  can  rescue  him  latf;r!” 

Frank  needed  no  further  impulBc.  Both  men  made  for 
the  rail  ol^the  Sea  Crab. 

Over  it  they  piled  and  into  the  vestibule.  The  next  mo¬ 
ment,  with  helmets  removed,  they  were  in  tire  cabin. 

They  were  met  by  Meta  and  Pomp,  much  excited. 

“Uolly,  Marse  Frank  !”  cried  the  darky.  "Whar  am  dat ' 
I'shman’?’’ 

“Oil,  I  hope  that  awful  monster  did  not  get  him!’’  cried 
Afeta. 

“No;  we  believe  he  is  safe  in  the  hold  of  tho  ship,” 
cried  Dr.  Vaneyke;  “but  look  out!  .Mercy  on  us,  Frank! 
The  creature  is  coining  for  the  boat ! 

.  The  next  moment  there  was  a  terrific  shock,  a  rattle  and 
crash,  and  every  one  was  thrown  down. 

The  sea  monster  had  struck  the  txiat  full  force.  Only 
cne  thing  saved  the  Sea  Crab  at  that  moment. 

The  shock  threw  open  the  tank  lever.  In  an  instant  it 
was  evacuated  and  the  boat  sprung  upwards. 

IVhen  the  dazed  and  bruised  voyagers  recovered  them¬ 
selves  daylight  was  about  them  and  they  looked  out  upon 
the  surface  of  the  sea. 

Pomp  instantly  sprung  into  the  pilot-hon.se  and  checked 
the  speed  of  the  boat. 

“Fo’  de  lai^  sake,  Marse  Frank !”  he  .said,  “som'fin’ 
heavy  struck  dis  ’ere  boat  dat  time.” 

“You  are  right,’’  cried  the  doctor,  "hut  we  are  not  badly 
hurt.” 

“I  am*all  right,”  said  Meta,  pluckily,  “but  what  of  Bar¬ 
ney?” 

All  exchanged  startled  glances. 

It  wa.s  certainly  a  thrilling  thing  to  think  of — that  the 
brave  Celt  was  at  that  moment  half  a  mile  below  them, 
at  the  bottom  of  the  sea  ! 

It  was  likely  that  he  was  all  safe.  Despite  this  fact, 
though,  there  was  the  chance  of  falling  at  any  moment  into 
.some  deadly  trap. 

“Barney  is  in  the  sunken  ship,”  .said  Vaneyke. 

“We  must  go  back  after  him,’’  ileclared  Frank. 

"We  shall  risk  another  encounter  with  the  .sea  monster.” 

"That  mutters  not.  It  is  our  duty  to  go  bui'k.” 

“Oh,  certainly.  1  am  not  at  all  oi)po.sed  to  it,’’  ileclarial 
till'  iloctor,  “hut  can  we  siu'cessfully  cope  with  the  crea¬ 
ture?” 

“I  shall  try  it,”  said  Frank. 

He  steppcrl  into  the  pilot-house  anil  reversed  the  tank 
lever.  Instantly  the  bout  sunk. 
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Down  it  wont  to  tho  Iwttom  of  the  stia  again. 

Tho  .soarohjight  wa.-^  omploycd  and  again  the  sunken 
wreck  was  located. 

lint  fortunatolv  nothing  wa.s  .seen  of  tho  sea  monster. 
It  had  evidently  given  up  the  battle  and  departed. 

A.s  the  submarine,  boat  approaclied  the  sunken  wreck,  a 
man  was  seen  to  emerge  from  one  of  the  port  holes  and 
make  excited  gesticulations. 

It  was  Harney,  btnond  a  doubt 

Tlu^  Oelt  a  moment  later  wa.s  clambering  over  the  rail, 
and  soon  was  in  the  Sea  Crab’s  cabin. 

It  was  a  fortunate  (!.scapo  for  all,  and  Frank  sent  the 
boat  once  more  to  the  surface. 

“This  is  enough  of  deep-sea  exploring  until  we  reach 
the  Sunken  Forest,”  be  dcelarerl.  “That  must  be  the  the¬ 
atre  of  our  efforts  hereafter.” 

This  plea.sed  Meta  exceedingly,  and  all  were  satisfied. 
So  the  Sea  Crab  kept  on  its  surface  course  for  many 
days. 

It  was  a  long  trip  across  the  broad  Atlantic,  past  the 
Azores  to  Teneriffe,  and  then  down  the  African  coast. 

But  time  conquers  all  things,  and  eventually  the  Sea 
Crab  reached  the  waters  of  tlio  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 

All  were  now  upon  the  qui  vive,  as  it  really  seemed  as 
if  they  had  already  reached  the  scene  of  action,  though  as 
a  matter  of  fact  Mozambique  was  yet  a  long  ways  off. 

They  were  now  in  the  course  of  many  passing  vessels, 
and  these  were  of  all  nationalities.  But  the  little  sub¬ 
marine  boat  kept  .steadily  on. 

To  dwell  upon  the  incidents  of  the  voyage  would  be 
tedious. 

To  be  sure,  the  weatlier  was  not  at  all  times  propitious. 
Soraetime-s  they  encountered  gales  and  heavy  seas. 

But  these  hindered  the  Sea  Crab  hut  little,  for  Frank  had 
but  to  send  her  a  .short  distance  below  the  surface  to  over¬ 
come  any  danger  of  hard  usage. 

After  due  time  the  little  Boa  Crab  rounded  the  Cape  and 
sped  up  Mozambique  Channel. 

The  island  of  Madagascar  was  upon  one  side,  and  the 
continent  of  Africa  on  the  other.  They  were  now  draw¬ 
ing  rapidly  nearer  to  the  scene  of  the  great  sink. 

One  day  Frank  came  on  deck  with  a  glass  and  said: 

“We  are  not  ten  miles  from  our  de.stination.” 

A  sharp  cry  broke  from  Meta’s  lips. 

“Oh.  can  it  be  true?”  she  cried.  “This  is  jo)fu]  news 
to  me!”  "  ' 

“Take  a  look  yonder,”  said  Frank,  handing  her  the 
gla.s.s.  “And  you  can  see  the  coast  of  Mozambique.  We 
are  now  stamling  in  toward  it.” 


Metu  complied  and  her  face  .alternately  flushed  and 
paled. 

“Jly  dream!”  she  murmured.  “Oh,  if  it  should  come 
true!” 

Nearer  the  Boa  Crab  drew  to  the  ragged  rmast  line.  At 
that  moment  they  were  above  tho  sunken  forest. 

It  was  Frank’s  purpose  to  run  in  as  far  as  the  shore  and 
then  endeavor  to  learn,  if  possible,  if  Walter  Harding  was 
among  any  survivors  to  be  found  there. 

This  was  in  deference  to  Meta,  who  was  all  anticipation 
and  eagerness. 

He  had,  secretly,  no  hope  at  all  of  finding  Harding  alive, 
but  said  quietly  to  the  doctor: 

“She  must  be  satisfied  fii'st.  Then  wt;  will  undertake 
to  explore  the  Sunken  Forest.” 

“AH  right,  Frank,”  agreed  tire  savant  “I  am  quite 
agreeable.” 

So  the  Sea  Oral)  made  for  the  coast  of  Mozambique.  A 
curious  scene  was  there  witnessed. 

Where  the  verge  of  the  big  sink  was,  there  were  great 
quantities  of  drift,  of  fallen  trees,  great  cliffs  cut  in  twain 
by  the  action  of  the  water,  and  all  the  appearances  inciden¬ 
tal  to  a  va.st  tidal  wave. 

“By  Cicero!”  exclaimed  Vaneyke,  “that  revulsion  of 
Nature’s  forces  kicked  up  muss  enough,  didn’t  it?  The 
coast  looks  as  if  a  cyclone,  had  swept  it.” 

“You  are  right,”  agreed  Frank,  “but  the  action  of  the 
sea  will  soon  remove  tliose  traces.  All  will  be  a  gravelly 
beach  and  breakers  as  before.” 

“And  future  generations  may  forget  that  there  wa.s  ever 
a  slice  of  the  African  continent  reclaimed  by  the  sea  at 
ihis  point.” 

“Just  so!” 

The  sulmiarino  boat  coasted  along  the  shore  for  some 
miles.  Mete  wa.s  on  deck  with  a  glass,  studying  the 
shore. 

Suddenly  she  turned  and  beckoned  excitedly  to  Frank 
Reade,  Jr. 

“Come  quick!”  she  said,  “there  are  people  on  that  cliff 
}’onder !” 

Upon  a  cliff  or  the  brow  of  an  eminence,  the  base  of 
which  was  w  tushed  by  the  sea,  there  were  a  few  rude  habita¬ 
tions. 

Instantly  the  young  inventor  cried: 

“Turn  her  inshore,  Barney.  Run  up  as  near  as  you 
can.”  I 

“  roight,  sor,”  cried  the  Celt,  cheerily. 

Tlii^ea  f!rab  ran  in  close  to  tho  shore  and  then  anchored. 
Frank  got  out  a  small  boat. 
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Already  people  from  the  encampment  had  come  down  to 
the  shore  to  welcome  tlie  newcomers. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

IN  THE  SUNKEN  EOEEST. 

Frank  saw  that  they  were  white  men,  and  possibly 
Americans.  So  he  did  not  hesitate  to  hail  them. 

“Ahoy  the  shore!”  he  shouted. 

“.•\hoy  the  ship !”  came  back  the  liail.  ^ 

“What  camp  is  that?” 

“Camp  Preservation,”  was  the  reply,  “and  we  are  sur¬ 
vivors  of  the  big  land  sink  I” 

“Then  you  are  the  people  I  am  looking  for!”  cried 
Frank.  “I  will  come  ashore.” 

.  “AU  right.” 

The  young  inventor  sprang  into  the  boat,  with  the  doc¬ 
tor  and  Barney.  They  rowed  for  the  shore. 

The  little  boat  passed  safely  through  the  breakers  and 
ran  up  onto  the  beach. 

Then  they  leaped  out  and  met  the  castaway  party  face 
to  face. 

“My  name  is  Carl  Watkins,”  said  the  spokesman  of  the 
party.  “I  am  from  America.” 

“Good!”  cried  Frank,  “then  w'e  are  countrymen.  My 
name  is  Frank  Ecade,  Jr.,  and  that  craft  out  there  is  my 
submarine  boat.” 

“A  submarine  boat?” 

“Yes.” 

"lias  that  problem  been  solved?” 

“It  has.” 

“That  is  won<lerrul,”  said  Watkins,  with  earnestness. 
“And  I  daresay  the  news  of  this  terrible  affair  has  drawn 
you  to  this  part  of  tiie  world.” 

“It  has,”  replied  Frank,  “but  exploration  was  not  my 
only  motive.” 

“Ah!” 

“Our  chief  errand  is  to  learn  the  fate  of  Walter  Hard¬ 
ing,  whose  father  owned  large  interests  in  the  sunken  for¬ 
est.” 

“Walt<^r  Harding!”  exclaimed  Watkins,  with  a  .sad  in¬ 
tonation.  “Ah!  I  fear  you  will  hear  bad  news.” 

“  Ih — Ik  ho  a  victim  ?” 

“WalpT  was  in  the  heart  of  the  forest  with  a  gang  of 
rubber  men,”  said  Watkins.  “We  have  heard  nothing  of 
him  since.  Me  could  not  possibly  escape.” 


Frank  and  the  doctor  exchanged  glances. 

“  How  did  you  escape?”  asked  the  young  inventor. 

“Oh,  we  were  upon  that  part  of  the  sink  which  went 
down  slowly.  We  were  enabled  to  build  a  raft  and  launch 
it.  Upon  it  we  drifted  here  and  made  a  safe  landing.  The 
spot  we  left,  however,  is  now  fathoms  deep  in  the  sea.” 

“Ah  !”  exclaimed  Frank.  “Why  could  not  young  Hard¬ 
ing  have  escaped  in  the  same  manner?” 

Watkins  shook  his  head. 

“I  liardly  believe  it  possible,”  he  said,  slowly,  “that  part 
of  the  forest  went  down  in  a  second  of  time.” 

Frank  turned  to  the  doctor. 

“It  will  be  no  pleasant  matter  to  break  the  truth  to 
Meta,”  he  said. 

“That  is  true,”  said  the  doctor,  “but  we  can  certainly 
do  no  more.” 

“Absolutely  nothing.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Watkins,  what 
are  your  circumstances?  Are  you  well  supplied  with  pro¬ 
visions  ?” 

“Amply,  sir,”  replied  Watkins.  “We  can  ask  for  no 
more.  We  are  waiting  for  a  couple  of  black  guides,  to 
start  at  once  for  Maynough,  a  town  on  the  coast,  perhaps 
one  hundred  miles  below  here.  We  shall  join  a  new  colony 
just  striking  into  the  heart  of  Africa.” 

“Good !  I  wish  you  success.” 

“Thank  you.” 

“Then  there  is  nothing  I  can  do  to  aid  or  benefit  you?” 

“Nothing  at  all.” 

“Then  I  wi.sh  }'ou  .success  and  a  hearty  farewell.” 

“Farewell  to  you!” 

Back  to  the  boat  the  voyagers  rowed.  It  was  Frank's 
unpleasant  duty  to  break  the  truth  to  Meta. 

To  hi.s  .surprise  the  young  girl  was  unmoved,  and  sim¬ 
ply  said : 

“Then,  if  1  cannot  have  him  alive,  1  must  find  his  body.’’ 

“That  may  be  a  difficult  thing  to  do  under  the  sea,”  said 
Frank;  “however,  wc  will  try  it.” 

“I  wish  you  would.  God  will  bless  you  for  being  so  kind 
to  me.” 

Frank  Ixiwcd  and  went  into  the  pilot-house. 

The  Sea  Grab  ran  out  to  sea  four  or  five  miles.  Then 
Frank  sent  her  beneath  the  .surface. 

Down  she  sank. 

All  pressed  to  the  observation  windows,  anxious  to  see 
the  bottom.  Suddenly  Barney  c^ied  : 

“Begorra,  there  it  is !  Shiire,  I  kin  sec  a  moighty  lot  av 
big  tre(>s.” 

This  was  true. 

Beneath  them  was  the  sunken  forest.  There  were  the 
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hu«f  nial.ogany  anil  c•Ul■al.vptu^.  Thv  foliage  ^^aa  yel  .len«o 
ami  grci  n. 

I'own  sank  the  boat. 

Frank  .saw  an  opening  in  the  foliage  and  let  the  boat 
sink  down  through  this. 

Down  it  went,  ami  now  the  green  carpet  was  .seen  l)e- 
low.  The  Sea  Crab  rested  upon  it  and  beneath  the  might) 
arches  of  the  sunken  forest. 

With  sen.sations  diflieult  to  describe,  the  voyagers  real- 
iml  this.  The  searchlight's  rays  went  tiuivcring  through 

* 

tlie  dark  recesses. 

All  manner  of  fish  and  deep-sea  creatures  .swarmed  wlicre 
once  human  Icings  had  trod,  wild  beasts  had  roamed,  and 
the  sunlight  of  Heaven  had  played  hide  ami  seek  in  the 
deiise  foliage. 

It  was  a  stupendous  thing  to  think  of,  but  instinctively 
I  all  thought  of  the  fate  of  those  who  had  been  in  the  for- 
1  ,  est  at  the  time  of  the  great  convulsion. 

[  “It  will  be  impossible  to  find  Harding’s  body,”  said  Van- 

teyke  to  Frank.  “I  doubt  if  anybody  could  now  be  found 
in  this  forest,  after  all  this  opportunity  given  fish  and  sea 
I  monsters  to  devour  them.” 

'  “That  is  true,”  agreed  Frank,  “but  I  have  not  the  heart 
:  to  tell  that  young  girl  such  a  tiling.” 

“Of  course  not.” 

“We  can  look  for  the  body,  just  the  same.” 

“Yes.” 

;  The  Sea  Crab  was  sent  forward  at  a  moderate  pace 
through  the  forest  arches.  i 

Upon  all  sides  a  watch  was  kept  for  some  sign  of  human 
being  or  habitation. 

Suddenly  Barney  clutched  Frank's  arm. 

“Wud  yez  look  there,  sor!”  Iiq  cried. 

Frank  looked  in  the  direction  indicated.  What  he  saw 
gave  him  a  peculiar  thrill.  >  vV  J 

There  among  the  trees  was  a  hut,  made  ol'jfark,  bought 
and  a  network  of  vines.  It  was  such  a  habitation  asthe 
rubber  men  used. 

“That  is  certainly  a  human  habitation,”  Frank  declared, 
i  “Stop  the  boat — we  mu.st  examine  it.” 

Frank  knew  it  was  possible  that  the  body  of  Walter  Hard¬ 
ing  might,  be  found  in  ju.st  such  a  place.  He  was  decided 
*  to  explore  the  hut. 
j  They  might  find  a  clew  in  any  event. 

The  boat  was  stopped,  and  rested  on  the  bed  of  the  sea. 
Then  the  diving  .suits  were  brought  out. 

^  Meta  was  pale  but  calm,  and  stood  by  the  observation 
window  watehing  the  hut. 

Frank  and  Barney  left  the  boat  to  visit  the  hut.  The 


doctor  di<l  not  accompiiny  them  this  time,  for  some  un¬ 
known  reuwjii. 

(juickly  the  t  wo  divers  made  their  way  to  the  hut.  I'rank 
forced  the  door  in. 

The  result  was  thrilling. 

Instantly  from  the  cabin  a  hideous  apparition  floated. 
It  was  the  stiffened  and  bloated  body  of  a  man. 

The  current  of  water  brought  the  body  straight  toward 
Barney.  The  ('elt  gave  one  terrified  glance  at  the  object 
of  horror  and  then  let  out  a  yell  which,  however,  could 
not  be  heard  by  any  but  himself,  and  started  pell  moll  for 
the  Sea  C'rab.  ' 

Of  .course,  this  was  the  worst  thing  that  he  could  do. 
Naturally,  the  suction  drew  the  ghastly  corpse  after  Bar¬ 
ney,  and  the  frightful  spectacle  of  a  dead  man  chasing  one 
alive  was  witnessed. 

•  The  Celt  reached  the  rail  of  the  boat  before  he  recovered 
himself.  The  body  went  sailing  and  g}Tating  over  his 
head. 

Then  the  Celt  realized  how  foolish  ho  had  been.  There 
was  an  element  of  superstition  in  his  nature,  but  it  was 
not  strong  enough  to  make  him  blind  to  reason. 

He  knew,  of  cour.se,  that  a  dead  man  could  do  him  no 
possible  harm,  and  recovering  from  the  horror  of  the  mo¬ 
ment  was  quickly  himself  again. 

The  body  now  sank  passively  to  the  deck  of  the  sub¬ 
marine  boat.  By  this  time  Frank  had  reached  the  spot, 
and  placing  his  helmet  close  to  Barney’s,  laughingly  said : 

“Did  you  think  Old  Nick  was  after  you,  Barney?” 

“Begorra,  I  did  that,”  declared  the  Celt,  sheepishly.  “I 
was  niver  more  frightened  in  me  loife !” 

IVank  climlxid  over  the  rail  and  approached  the  body. 
It  essayed  to  float  away  from  him. 

But  he  caught  it  and  held  it  firinly.  Then  he  studied 
the  bloated  features. 

1  But  it  was  easy  to  see  that  the  dead  man  was  not  Wal¬ 
ter  Harding.  He  was  a  much  older  man. 

Satisfied  of  this,  Frank  let  the  corpse  float  away  in  a 
current,  and  it  vanished  among  the  trees  of  the  sunken 
forest. 

Of  course,  the  three  occupants  of  the  Sea  Crab’s  cabin 
had  seen  all  thi.s,  and  Meta’s  eyes  were  dilated  with  hor¬ 
ror. 

But  she  drew  a  breath  of  relief  when  she  learned  that  the 
body  was  not  that  of  her  lover.  Frank  and  Barney  now 
returned  to  the  hut. 

The  door  being  open  now,  Frank  entered.  Tt  was  dark 
in  the  place,  hut  his  helmet  lamp  lit  it  up  well. 

The  hut  had  evidently  been  the  abode  of  quite  a  party 
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of  the  jubber  men.  It  contained  a  number  of  bunks,  a 
table,  some  chairs  and  a  few  tools  such  as  the  forest  men 
used. 

Hie  single  occupant  of  the  cabin  had  evidently  been  in¬ 
stantly  overcome  by  tlie  tidal  wave,  and  was  drowned  like  a 
rat  in  a  trap. 

There  seemed  to  be  nothing  here  to  give  a  clew  to  the 
fate  of  Harding,  save  a  journal  or  note  book  which  lay  upon 
the  table.  I'  rank  had  not  time  to  eiiamine  its  contents,  but 
put  it  in  his  pocket. 

^  He  thought  now  of  returning  to  the  submarine  boat  and 
turned  to  announce  this  intention  to  Barney.  He  e.\peri- 
enced  a  startled  shock,  for  the  Celt  had  in  some  sudden 
and  unaccountable  manner  disappeared.  What  did  it  mean  'i 


CHAPTEE  VII. 

THE  SUNKEN  CITY. 

Frank  could  take  liis  oath  that  the  Celt  had  but  a  mo¬ 
ment  before  been  standing  at  his  very  shoulder. 

But  he  was  not  there  now. 

The  young  inventor  stepped  to  the  door  of  the  hut.  His 
(irst  thought  was  that  Barney  might  have  started  to  return 
to  the  Sea  Crab. 

But  ho  was  not  in  sight,  neither  in  nor  out  of  the  hut. 
-•Kstounded,  Frank  was  for  a  moment  at  a  loss  what  to 
do. 

"That  is  very  queer!”  ho  muttered.  “What  can  have 
liaiipened  to  him?  Where  has  he  gone?” 

lie  proceeded  to  make  a  search  of  the  vicinity,  even  ven¬ 
turing  into  the  dense  forest  a  short  ways.  But  not  a  trace 
of  the  Celt  could  be  found. 

However,  Frank  would  not  accept  any  supposition  that 
harm  had  come  to  him. 

“Ha  will  turn  up  all  right,”  ho  assured  himself.  “He 
has  taken  a  little  tour  of  investigation  on  his  own  ac¬ 
count.”  . 

Feeling  sure  of  this,  Frank  decided  to  return  tff  the 
boat. 

Ho  had  in  his  pns.session  the  note  |iouk  found  in  the  hut. 
I’ossihly  it  might  contain  ineinoranila  which  would  fdear 
the  mystery  of  Walter  Harding’s  fate. 

.So  he  made  his  way  hack  to  the  ,Soa  Crab.  .As  ho  en¬ 
tered  Ihecahin  Hr.  Vuneyke  <Ticil : 

••  W^icrc  is  Burney  ?" 


"I  don’t  k-now,”  replied  Frank.  “He  took  sudden  leave 
of  me  while  in  the  hut.  I  think  he  will  turn  up  all  right 
enough  in  due  time.” 

Then  he  produced  the  water-soaked  note  book,  and 
placing  it  on  the  table,  carefully  turned  the  soaked  leaves. 

Tlie  action  of  the  water  had  not  as  yet  obliterated  the 
ink-marks  or  writing,  and  Frank  was  able  to  read  its  con¬ 
tents. 

It  proved  to  be  a  journal  and  account  book  kept  by  Jason 
Fuller,  an  overseer  of  the  Harding  Company. 

The  main  part  of  its  contents  were  various  transactions 
in  figures,  with  the  ac-counts  of  the  native  employes.  But 
in  the  latter  part  of  the  book  was  an  entry  which  at  once 
threw  a  great  light  upon  matters. 

Thus  the  entry  read: 

“Yesterday  we  were  honored  with  a  visit  from  Mr.  Wal¬ 
ter  Harding,  of  the  firm.  He  is  a  very  pleasant  young 
man,  and  has  gone  on  to  the  western  part  of  the  forest  to 
see  the  mahogany  cutters.  He  will  stop  here  again  upon 
his  return.” 

As  Frank  read  this  entry,  for  a  moment  silence  reigned. 
Then  the  men  looked  up,  and  were  amazed  at  the  light  in 
Jleta’s  eyes. 

The  young  girl  had  become  wholly  transformed. 

Her  pale  cheeks  were  flushed,  her  eyes  shone  like  stars, 
and  she  said,  in  a  tense  voice : 

“1  knew  it!  My  dream  will  certainly  come  true.  Wal¬ 
ter  was  on  his  way  to  the  western  coast.  That  was  in  the 
direction  of  safety.” 

“  But  he  may  have  been  overtaken,”  ventured  Frank. 

“You  forget  that  all  the  survivors  wore  in  that  part  of 
the  forest.  Hid  not  the  survivor.s  wo  saw  state  that  the 
land  in  that  section  settled  slowly,  giving  them  a  chance  to 
escape  ?” 

“They  did.” 

“Wliy,  then,  is  it  not  logical  that  Walter  should  have 
fared  bh  well?” 

It  wa.s  evident  that  she  was  much  e.vcited.  Frank  arose 
and  took  her  burning  hand. 

“My  deiir  girl.”  he  said,  “it.  is  my  earnest  prayer  that 
Walter  Harding  has  c.scaped.  But  do  not  become  over- 
c-onfiflent,  tuid  trust  in  Heaven’s  mercy." 

“1  understand  you,”  said  .^leta.  with  a  low  l>ow.  "Host 
assured  that  I  shall  m>t  givi'  way  to  false  hopes.  What¬ 
ever  comes,  I  shall  leave  all  to  my  Hod.” 

“Well  sjKiken,”  saiil  Frank.  “  B\it  when'  on  earth  is 
Barney?” 
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Anxiously  tlio  yoiinj;  Inventor  wtjnt  to  tin-  observation 
w  indow. 

The  I’clt  liad  not  yet  shown  up.  This  was  straneo.  and 
warrantisi  a  .startlinj?  four. 

\  Frank  watched  the  hut  intently  for  a  fow  inoinoiits,  and 
tlicn  e.vclaiined: 

‘■Sonifthinjf  is  wrong!  J  must  know  what  it  is!” 

So  he  entered  the  vestibule  again  to  leave  the  boat.  Or. 
VTaneyke  eame  forward  quickly,  .saying: 

"Wait,  Frank;  1  want  to  go  with  you.” 

"Very  well,”  agreed  the  young  inventor.  "Von  must 
make  hostc.” 

The  doctor  lost  no  time  in  donning  a  helmet,  and  then 
he  and  Frank  were  soon  in  the  wai. 

d'o  the  hut  they  made  their  way  quickly.  Entering  it 
they  saw  at  once  that  it  was  empty. 

Barney  was  not  tl'cre. 

But  Frank  saw  now  what  he  had  not  seen  before,  and 
this  wa.s  a  small  aperture  which  seemed  to  lead  into  an¬ 
other  room. 

In  an  instant  the  thought  occurred  to  Frank  that  pos¬ 
sibly  the  Celt  had  entered  this  place  and  something  might 

’  have  befallen  him  there. 

So  he  instantly  pressed  forward  to  the  aperture. 

,  It  was  just  large  enough  to  admit  the  body  of  a  man. 

Frank  put  head  and  shoulders  through  and  looked  about 
him. 

It  was  a  startling  sight  which  met  his  gaze. 

A  heavy  section  of  the  roof  had  fallen ;  in  fact,  the  whole 
heavy  trunk  of  a  tree,  and  there  beneath  it  lay  the  motion¬ 
less  form  of  a  man. 

It  was  Barney. 

It  required  but  a  glance  for  Frank  to  see  how  it  all  hap¬ 
pened.  It  needed  but  a  moment  for  him  to  act. 

He  sprung  into  the  inner  room  and  applied  his  strength 
to  the  tree  trunk.  It  lay  across  Barney’s  hips. 

What  the  pressure  was,  and  whether  bones  were  broken 
or  not,  Frank  could  not  tell. 

It  was  enough  for  him  to  know  that  the  Colt  inu.st  have 

*  instant  help.  He  applied  all  his  .strength  to  the  tree  trunk, 
but  could  not  lift  it. 

«  “And  to  tliink  that  I  have  suffered  him  to  lie  here  all 
this  time  without  assistance,”  he  muttered,  reproachfidly. 

/  “It  is  terrible!” 

*  Dr.  Yaneykt;  was  close  behind  Frank.  He  also  took 

j  in  the  situation  at  a  glance,  and  was  quick  to  act. 

He  sprung  to  the  young  inventor’s  assistance.  With  their 
united  strength  the  tree  was  lifted  a  trifle. 

To  the  ineffable  joy  of  both,  Barney  moved. 


He  slowly  and  painfully  crawled  out  from  under  the 
tree.  Tllen,  lefling  flleir  heavy  burden  drop,  the  other  two 
divers  fell  <lown  ami  l'airl\  embraced  the  Celt  with  Joy, 
win’ll'  Frank  |nit  bis  helmet  close  to  Barnev’s  und  shouted ; 

“.Xre  you  all  riglit.  Barney U’ 

“Be  jabers,  I'm  not  so  aisy  kilt,”  replied  the  plucky  Celt. 
“Cm  u  bit  lame  in  the  legs,  but  sliure  I’m  worth  two  dead 
min  yet." 

“Good  for  you  I”  cried  l‘'nink.  joyfully.  “Now,  let  u.s 
hel[)  you  buck  to  the  boat.” 

Frank  and  Ihe  doctor,  with  .some  effort,  succeeded  in  get¬ 
ting  fill*  Cell  upon  his  feet  once  more.  Then  supporting 
him  Ihey  returned  aboard  tlie  Sea  Crab. 

Buriiey's  injui-y,  however,  proved  t()  be  nothing  perma¬ 
nent,  and  in  a  few  lioiirs  he  was  ipiite  him.self  again. 

But  it  liail  been  a  close  call  for  him.  Finned  down  us  he 
had  lieen  by  the  lieavy  tree,  he  had  been  utterly  unable  to 
help  himself. 

Frank  now  sent  the  Sea  Crab  forward  through  the  arches 
of  the  forest. 

He  knew  that  Meta  was  desirous  of  continuing  the  search 
for  Walter  Harding  along  the  coast.  But  now  that  they 
were  in  tlie  sunken  forest,  Frank  reckoned  ^  a  good  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  (irst  do  a  bit  of  exploring. 

'I’lie  uati\e  city  of  .Mimdoka  was  somcwliere  buried  in 
this  vicinity.  This  had  been  peopled  by  several  thou.stunl 
of  the  -Mozambique  natives. 

But  Mendoka  was  also  a  trading  post,  and  many  Ameri¬ 
cans  bad  found  quarters  there.  Frank  was  desirotts  of  ex¬ 
ploring  this  place. 

So  the  Sea  Crab  threaded  its  way  through  the  forest. 

It  was  a  curious  .scene  spread  upon  every  hand. 

There  were  the  trees  and  verdure  as  fresh  as  though  far 
above  the  surface.  Through  their  branches  troops  of  mon- 
key.s  had  gamboled,  colonies  of  birds  had  nested,  and  beasts 
of  prey  bad  lurked  beneath  them. 

But  all  was  now  silence  where  once  had  been  the  busv 
hum  of  life. 

The  devouring  sea  had  obliterated  all  the  living  creatures 
which  depended  upon  air  for  subsistence.  Rut  it  had  sup¬ 
planted  these  with  finny  denizens  of  all  shapes  and  col¬ 
ors. 

The  searchlight,  was  kept  busy  pend  rating  the  dark  re¬ 
cesses  in  front.  The  forest  seemed  to  grow  denser  as  thev 
proceeded. 

Suddenly  Pomp,  who  was  doing  a  turn  at  the  keyboard, 
cried : 

“Qolly,  Marse  Prank,  I  done  fink  we  are  cornin’  sotin- 
whar,  sail !” 
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“Eh?”  exclaimed  Frank,  going  to  the  pilot-house  win¬ 
dow.  “What  is  it?  On  my  word,  we  have  reached  the  city 
of  Mendoka  at  last.” 

A  glance  down  the  pathway  made  by  the  searchlight 
showed  a  wonderful  scene. 

There  was  a  high  stockade  of  poles  and  reeds,  after  the 
fashion  of  all  native  town.s,  and  beyond  the  conical  roofs 
of  the  native  dwellings. 

All  showed  up  as  natural  as  life,  but  there  was  no  warder 
at  the  gate — no  armed  guard  with  keen  assagais  at  the 
stockade.  , 

But  right  in  the  gateway  lay  a  nondescript  heap  of  hu¬ 
man  forms.  They  were  in  every  imaginable  position,  just 
as  they  had  been  stricken  down  by  the  grim  death  angel. 

The  voyagers  gazed  upon  the  scene  with  varied  emo¬ 
tions. 

“Great  Apollo!”  exclaimed  Vaneyke,  wnth  a  shiver,  “the 
terrible  fate  which  overtook  Pompeii  could  not  have  been 
worse  than  this !” 

“You  are  right,”  agreed  Frank.  “It  is  a  dreadful  scene. 
These  people  were  doubtless  trying  to  flee  from  the  onrush- 
ing  waters.” 

“Yes,  but  they  were  overtaken  and  drowned.” 

“Only  think  of  the  hundreds  beyond  the  gates,  who  were 
stricken  down  in  all  jjositions !” 

It  was,  indeed,  a  ghastly  reflection. '  But  the  submarine 
boat  sailed  over  the  gate  and  along  the  main  street  of  the 
town. 

The  scene  thus  revealed  was  of  the  most  awful  and  heart¬ 
rending  description. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  IRONWOOD  TREE. 

But  few  people  could  have  escaped  alive  from  the  doomed 
city  of  Mendoka. 

This  was  certain. 

Such  as  had,  doubtless  were  carried  away  upon  the  crest 
ot  the  tidal  wave,  only  to  be  drowned  later. 

Tho  streets,  the  doorways  ami  the  windows  of  the  huts 
were  occupied  with  dead  boilies  of  the  poor  victims. 

It  was  evident  that  the  descent  of  death  was  ns  tinex- 
j'ected  and  unlookcd  for  as  could  rvell  he  imagined. 

It  was  a  sickening  spectacle,  and  Meta  placed  her  hands 
before  her  eyes  to  shut  it  out. 


None  of  the  party  cared  to  gaze  upon  it  long,  and  Frank 
sailed  the  Sea  Crab  over  the  scene  of  horror  as  quickly  as 
possible. 

When  it  was  left  behind,  all  felt  better. 

“Ugh  !”  exclaimed  the  doctor,  “I  never  care  to  gaze  upon 
such  a  scene  as  that  again.  It  was  harrowing.” 

“Indeed  it  was,”  agreed  Frank.  “It  is  hardly  hkely  that 
we  shall  ever  see  its  equal  again.” 

“Begorra,  it  must  have  been  a  dreadful  toime  to  the  poor 
sowls!”  cried  Barney.  “Shure,  they  had  moighty  little 
time  to  get  ready  fer  purgatory  1” 

“Golly  1  I  don’  fink  dey  fought  ob  any  fing  at  all !”  cried 
Pomp;  “don’  believe  dat  dey  had  time  fo’  dat.” 

“It  was  dreadful !”  said  Meta,  shudderingly ;  “there  was 
no  chance  for  escape.” 

The  Sea  Crab  sailed  on  now  over  a  level  tract  of  open 
country.  But  before  long  tire  arches  of  the  sunken  forest 
again  showed  up  before  them. 

Into  them  the  submarine  boat  once  more  glided. 

Beneath  the  overhanging  treetops  the  boat  sped  on,  the 
searchlight  making  a  path  of  radiance  ahead. 

Frank  was  at  the  wheel,  when  tlie  doctor  approached 
him.  ' 

“I  suppose  the  young  lady  is  very  anxious  to  begin  the 
search  for  young  Harding,  is  she  not?”  he  asked. 

“I  daresay,”  said  Frank. 

“Then  why  not  gratify  her  desire?  I  am  satisfied.  I 
have  seen  enough  of  the  sunken  forest.” 

“You  are  satisfied?” 

“Yes.  I  can  see  that  this  wonderful  phenomenon  was 
due  to  some  inner  convulsion  of  the  earth’s  crust.  I  have 
seen  all  that  I  think  necessary  for  the  interests  of  science. 
Now  let  us  defer  to  the  young  lady.” 

“It  shall  be  as  you  say,”  said  Prank,  in  acquiescence. 

“I  really  think  it  our  first  duty  to  learn  the  fate  of  Hard¬ 
ing,  if  possible.  Then  perhaps  we  can  return  to  a  further 
exploration  of  the  forest.” 

“.lust  .so.” 

“  Wry  well ;  I  will  acquaint  her  with  tliis  decision,  if  you  | 
say  so.” 

“.Just  so.” 

Frank  went  at  once  to  Meta  and  told  her  of  this.  She  i 
was  overjoyed.  | 

“I  am  sure  we  shall  find  him,”  she  said.  “My  dream 
will  surely  conu'  true.” 

“  I  trust  that  it  may,”  declared  Frank.  | 

The  submarine  boat,  at  this  moment,  was  in  the  deepest 
part  of  the  sunken  forest. 

It  was  impossible  to  rise  to'the  surface  from  here  on  ac-  I 
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{  (Dunt  of  dll'  ovorlmiiffiiij^  so  1*  nuik  was  obliged 

j  to  kiH‘1)  111  umlor  dll'  lorosl  arolies  until  a  loiivenient  spot 
‘  was  reachiHl. 

'I'liis  lul  to  UM  iiieiilfiit  wliioli  (.uiiio  near  resulting  in  a 
latastrophe. 

I  The  S.a  Crab  was  sailing  under  the  spreading,  high 
branches  of  an  euciilyptus,  when  suddenly  a  wild  cry  broke 
i  from  Barney. 

/  “Sliure,  it's  failin’  on  us,  Misther  Frank !”  he  cried.  “It's 
p  kilt  we’ll  be!” 

Then  there  was  a  shock,  and  for  an  instant  it  seemed  as 
if  the  Sea  Crab  was  going  to  pieces. 

‘‘Mercy  on  us!”  cried  IJr.  Caueyke,  “what  Ixas  hap- 
'  pened  ?” 

The  submarine  boat  hud  come  to  a  dead  stop.  Barney, 
in  the  pilot  house,  had  been  hurled  from  his  feet. 

All  rushed  instinctively  to  the  window  and  looked  out. 

^  The  sight  which  they  beheld  was  not  one  calculated  to  in- 
crea.se  their  courage  or  hopes.  The  Sea  Crab  had  been 
brought  to  an  ab.solute  .standstill  by  the  weight  of  a  falling 
tree,  which  lay  right  across  her  bow. 

The  bowsprit  was  cru.shed,  and  one  of  the  masts  had 
I  gone  by  the  board.  It  looked  as  if  her  hull  had  also  suf¬ 
fered  a  crushing,  and  Frank  looked  to  see  the  water  rushing 
into  the  cabin. 

I 

But  fortunately  this  was  not  the  case. 

The  aluminum  shell  was  badly  lient  in,  but  not  per¬ 
forated,  and  she  was  yet  waterproof.  This  was  the  salva¬ 
tion  of  the  crew'. 

Had  the  hull  been  punctured  they  must  have  been 
drowned  like  rats  in  a  trap.  ^ 

^  But  the  situation,  as  it  was,  was  .serious  enough. 

“By  Jove!”  e.velaimed  Frank,  “we  will  have  no  closer 
call  than  this!  A  little  more  and  we  would  be  making 
cur  peace  with  Heaven !” 

“You  are  right,”  agreed  the  doctor.  “It  was  a  narrow 
.diave.  But - ” 

“Mliat?” 

“The  situation  as  it  is,  is  bad  enough.  Can  we  free 
*  ourselves?” 

“We  must !” 

I  “As  it  is  now  we  seem  to  be  very  securely  pinned  down.” 

“That  is  true,  but  we  can  cut  away  the  tree.” 
t  “Of  course !  We  ought  to  waste  no  time  about  it.” 

“We  will  not.” 

^  Frank  calleil  Barney  and  Pomp,  quickly  saying: 

“(Jet  axes,  tjotb  of  you.  Will  you  remain  on  board  to 
guard  the  keyboard,  doctor?” 

“Certainly!”  replied  the  savant. 


Barney  and  i'omj)  hasteiied  to  obey  I  he  (;omiiiaud. 

In  a  very  short  time  they  were  equi|jp'  d  in  their  diving 
suits,  with  axes,  and  ready  for  duty. 

Frank  joined  them,  and  the  three  divers  left  the  cabin. 
In  a  few  moments  they  were  at  the  bow  of  the  boat. 

It  could  be  seen  that  thi!  tree  lay  right  across  the  bow, 
but  not  with  its  full  weight.  Had  this  been  the  ca.se  the 
hull  would  have  been  crushed  into  a  pulp. 

The  branches  and  limbs  of  the  forest  monarch  had  pre¬ 
vented  the  tree  from  falling  ujjon  the  ground.  The.se  partly 
upheld  the  trunk. 

But  yet  the  weight  was  sufficient  to  hold  the  boat  firmly. 
Nor  would  any  ordinary  force  remove  it. 

Frank  .saw  this  at  a  glance,  and  he  said,  placing  his  hel¬ 
met  to  Barney’s : 

“There’s  only  one  way,  and  that  is  to  cut  the  tree  in 
two.” 

“Shure,  that’s  so,  sor,”  declared  the  Celt,  “but  avin  thin 
it’s  goin’  to  be  moighty  hard  woiTuk  to  cut  into  that  koiud 
av  wood.” 

With  which  the  Celt  raised  his  axe  aloft  and  dealt  the 
trunk  a  tremendous  blow.  The  result  was  curious  enough. 

It  was  as  if  he  had  struqk  a  rock. 

The  keen  edge  of  the  axe  turned  in  an  instant,  and  the 
bark  of  the  tree  only  was  shattered.  Frank  was  utterly 
dumfouuded. 

“For  mercy’s  sake,”  he  declared,  “what  kind  of  wood  is 
that?” 

“Bejabers,  I’m  afther  thinkin’  it’s  not  wood  at  all,  sor,” 
declared  the  Celt,  as  he  looked  at  the  frayed  blade  of  his 
axe. 

“I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  }’ou,”  said  Frank.  “Can 
it  be  lignum  vitae?” 

He  lifted  his  owu  a.xe  and  dealt  the  tree  a  blow  in  the 
same  .spot.  The  bark  flew,  and  also  a  chip  from  the  axe 
blade. 

“On  my  word!”  exclaimed  the  astonished  young  in¬ 
ventor.  “Who  ever  saw  the  likes  of  that?” 

Then  he  bent  over  the  tree  and  examined  it.  lie  saw  that 
it  was  of  a  .species  which  he  had  never  seen  or  heard  of 
before. 

The  trunk  was  as  solid  as  a  rock  and  would  plainly  resist 
any  ordinarj-  blow  of  a  steel  blade.  Frank  saw  that  it 
was  utterly  useless  to  attack  it  with  an  ax. 

WHiat  was  to  be  done? 

Pomp  e.ssayed  to  do  some  chopping,  but  he  instantlv 
ruined  his  axe. 

The  three  astonished  men  exchanged  glances. 

Then  they  put  their  helmets  together. 
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lt.«  no  use,’  .said  J'i’ank.  “Wo  can’t  muko  any  iin- 
j)res.sion  on  tlic  tree  with  these  tools.” 

‘Begorra,  yez  are  roiglit.  .sor,”  agreed  Barney.  ‘‘Shurc, 
I’m  aftlier  thinkin'  it's  iron  an'  not  W'ood.” 

“It  may  he  a  species  ot  ironwood  tree,”  said  Frank.  “I 
have  hoard  of  the  e.vistonce  of  such  a  tree,  but  this  is  the 
first  specimen  1  have  ever  seen.” 

“Golly!’’  exclaimed  Poiu]),  “do  doctor  will  jes'  want  a 
lily  piece  fo'  a  specimen,  fo'  shuali!" 

“\ou’re  right,  [’omp.”  said  Frank.  “Well,  the  most 
important  question  is,  how  are  we  going  to  release  the  boat 
from  this  predicament 'r” 

“Shure,  sor,  wo  kin  blow'  up  the  blasted  tree  intoirely,” 
cried  Barney;  “thry  the  dyuamih’.  sor!" 

"No,”  said  Frank,  “that  would  endanger  the  boat.  But 
perhaps  a  saw  would  work.  Pomp,  will  you  go  back  to  the 
cabin  and  bring  up  a  whi])-saw,  which  is  in  the  hold  ?” 

“Yas,  sail!” 

.A.w^ay  went  the  darky,  while  Frank  and  Barney  waited. 

Pomp  returned  presently  with  the  saw. 

Then  work  was  begun. 

For  several  minutes  Barney  and  Pomp,  on  opposite  sides 
of  the  tree  trunk,  tried  to  make  the  saw  cut,  but  in  vain. 

It  seemed  to  make  no  impre.ssion  whatever  upon  the  hard 
substance  of  the  tree  trunk. 

The  tcetli  bent  and  broke  like  cheese,  and  in  a  few  mo¬ 
ments  the  saw  was  ruined. 

The  attempt  wa.s  a  failure. 

Frank  was  agha.st.  Here  was  truly  a  predicament. 

What  was  to  be  done? 

How  was  the  tree  trunk  to  be  rcmov'cd?  The  affair  had 
begun  to  assume  already  a  very  serious  aspect. 

It  seemed  as  if  it  could  yield  to  no  ordinary  means. 
Then  Frank  thought  of  Barney’s  .suggestion  of  the  use  of 
dymanriite. 

But  he  feared  to  employ  .«o  deadly  an  agent,  for  much 
liarm  might  be  done  the  boat.  The  situation  was,  indeed, 
most  serious. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

RELEAHKI) - THE  STRANOK  VESSEL. 

The  young  inventor  was  deeply  puzzled.  But  he  was 
not  the  one  to  yield  to  an  obstacle. 

He  was  bound  to  surmount  it  in  soma  way. 


He  was  not  long  in  devising  an  e.vpedient.  His  inven-  J 
five  genius  now  came  into  play.  , 

He  did  not  return  to  the  cabin,  but  said  to  his  com¬ 
panions  :  i 

“Barney  and  Pomp,  1  want  you  to  go  back  to  the  hold 
of  the  boat  and,  bring  me  out  some  spades  and  picks  for 
all  of  us.” 

The  two  .servitors  looked  a.stoni.shed.  but  instantly 
obeyed. 

In  a  lew  moments  they  returned  wdth  the  required  tools, 
and  then  Frank  said: 

“My  plan  is  to  dig  away  the  sand  under  the  bow  of  the 
boat.  As  she  .settles  the  weight  of  the  tree  trunk  will 
be  taken  from  her,  for  the  limbs  of  the  tree  will  prevent  its 
sinking  further.” 

i 

Tn  an  instant  Barney  and  Pomp  .saw  the  logic  of  this  I 
].dau.  The  .sands  were  light  and  ea.sily  .scooped  up,  and 
it  was  not  .so  gi'cat  a  task  to  contemplate.  j 

“Begorra,  Mi.sther  Frank!”  cried  Barney,  “I’d  niver 
have  thought  of  that,  sor.”  j 

Frank  laughed. 

“Well,  it  seems  the  only  way  out  of  the  difficulty.  But  ! 
I  am  wdth  you,  so  let  us  get  to  work.”  | 

“Golly!  I'se  wid  yo’,  honey  !”  cried  Pomp.  j 

All  three  now  .set  valiantly  to  work.  From  the  observa¬ 
tion  window  the  doctor  and  A*eta  watched  them. 

The  sand  was  thrown  up  in  heaps  around  the  keel  of 
the  Sea  Crab. 

Tt  was  slow  work,  but  every  shovelful  counted  and  grad¬ 
ually  the  boat  settled  in  the  cavity.  . 

The  tree's  pressure  became  less  and  less.  It  was  plain 
that  Frank's  plan  was  bound  to  succeed. 

.\t  this  juncture  the  doctor  came  out  with  liis  helmet  on 
to  secure  a  specimen  of  the  curious  ironwood  tree. 

He  e.xamined  it  carefully  from  roots  to  top  and  found 
not  a  break  in  it. 

It  had  fallen  from  its  own  weight  and  the  loosening  of 
its  roots  by  the  water.  The  branches,  such  as  had  broken, 
were  snapped  off  like  pipe  stem.s. 

The  foliage  was  brittle  and  like  shavings  of  steel.  In 
fact,  it  wa.s  one  of  the  most  eurious  growths  that  Hr. 
Vaueyke  had  ever  ,<eeu  upon  Ihe  earih’.s  .■'urfuei'. 

“'I’lie  trunk  of  this  fre(>,  transported  to  .America,  would 
Ix!  worth  thousimd.s  of  dollars  as  a  curiosity.’’  he  deolnred. 

“  I  have  never  heard  of  one  in  e.visteiiee  like  it.” 

“Nor  1,”  agreed  l’’rank,  “hut  it  would  be  impossible  to 
transport  it  tn  .Ameriea." 

“I  daresay.  However,  1  shall  seeiire  all  the  specimens 
I  can,”  and  the  savant  did  so. 
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I'rank,  witli  Baiiif}’  and  I’onip,  li^ui  succopdcd  m  niak- 
in^j  nuiU'  an  excnvatiou  under  the  bow  of  the  Sea  (,'ral). 

The  voung  inventor  only  desisted  when  he  saw  tliat  the 
liull  of  the  boat  was  clear  of  the  tree  trunk.  'I’hen  all  went 
hastily  on  Itoard. 

It  did  not  take  long  to  baek  the  Sea  Crab  away  Ironi  the 
cause  of  its  temporary  iinprisonmenl.  Then  Frank  went 
out  on  deck  to  see  the  extent  of  the  damage. 

It  beeainc  nece.ssary  to  cut  away  the  shattered  bowsprit 
and  the  foreina.st,  but  this  did  not  in  any  way  affect  the 
seaworthiness  of  the  l)oat. 

'I'he  dent  in  the  hull  was  of  minor  importance,  and  oth¬ 
erwise  the  Sea  Crab  was  all  right. 

This  was  a  matter  for  mutual  congratulation.  The  es¬ 
cape  had  indeed  been  a  narrow  one. 

Once  more  the  Sea  Crab  went  on  her  way  under  the  for¬ 
est  arches. 

Frank  was  looking  for  an  opportunity  to  get  clear  of  the 
overhanging  treetops,  but  the  forest  really  seemed  to  grow 
den.-^er  all  the  while. 

"Well,  is  there  no  end  to  it?”  muttered  the  young  inven¬ 
tor,  impatiently.  “On  my  word,  I  believe  we  shall  have 
to  turn  back.” 

"  It  seems  .strange  that  we  do  not  come  to  a  clearing,”  said 
the  doctor,  witli  surprise.  “We  cannot  keep  forever  wan¬ 
dering  in  this  sunken  forest.” 

The  searchlight’s  rays  were  constantly  employ’cd  looking 
tor  a  way  out  of  the  forest.  But  none  appeared  at  once. 

On  and  on  for  hours  the  boat  sailed  thus. 

Then  all  waxed  intertsely  weary,  and  remembered  that 
it  had  been  a  long  while  since  they  had  indulged  in  neces¬ 
sary  sleep. 

The  doctor  gave  out  entirely  and  retired  to  his  bunk. 

“Well,”  said  Frank,  finally,  “we  must  answer  to  the  de¬ 
mand  of  nature,  which  .seems  to  be  sleep.  We  certainly  can 
go  no  further  at  present.” 

“Do  not  on  my  account,  I  beg  of  you,”  said  Meta.  “1 
am  myself  compelled  to  seek  rest.” 

“Very  well;  lower  the  boat,  Barney,  and  let  go  the  an¬ 
chors.  Here  is  a  good  place  to  lay  to.” 

“All  roight,  .sor.” 

So  the  submarine  boat  came  to  a  stop,  and  the  anchors 
were  put  out.  Then  the  wear}-  voyagers  slept. 

For  fully  twelve  hours  the  Sea  Crab  lay-  at  her  moor¬ 
ings.  Pomp  kept  watch  in  the  pilot-house  half  this  time 
and  Barney  the  other  half. 

Nothing  befell  tlie  boat  or  crew  in  that  period.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  all  were  refre.shed. 

They  ne<'ded  tlie  rest. 
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.\t  the  c.xpiiatioii  ol  (lie  twelve  lidurs.  however,  l•|•aIlk 
wa.s  astir  and  the  bout  was  oiiie  again  on  her  way. 

Poin[i  [ireparcd  a.  deliciou.s  bnaiklast,  all<'i'  which  th(f 
voyagers  fell  ready  for  anything. 

.And  now  to  add  to  the  good  turn  which  affairs  had  ta- 
kon,  the  searchlight  showed  a  clearing  ahead. 

"(iood!”  cried  Frank.  “Now  we  can  soon  reach  the  sur¬ 
face.” 

On  sailed  the  Sea  Oral)  until  suddenly  the  forest  termi¬ 
nated.  Thedioat  passed  over  a  rocky  bluff. 

F’ar  below  were  sands  and  huge  bowlders.  Beyond  was 
a  forest  of  .seaweed. 

“Why,"  cried  the  doctor,  “we  have  reachcii  the  limit  of 
the  sunken  forest.  'I’liis  is  the  original  shore.” 

“You  are  right,"  declared  Frank,  “this  is  the  old  coast 
line.” 

“Beyond  any  doubt.  We  have  come  a  good  ways  under 
water.” 

“Yes;  but  now  for  the  .surface.” 

Frank  touched  the  tank-lever;  uj)  shot  the  boat. 

Up  and  up  she  wont  rapidly,  until  suddenly  she  cleft  the 
surface  and  the  light  of  day  was  about. 

Far  upon  every  hand  as  the  eye  could  reach,  stretched  the 
smooth  expanse  of  the  Indian  Ocean.  Distant  upon  the 
horizon  was  a  white  sail. 

The  coast  line  could  not  be  seen,  but  Frank  turned  the 
bow  of  the  Sea  Crab  in  its  direction. 

For  a  long  time  it  ran  rapidly  to  the  westw-ard.  Then 
Barney  gave  the  loud  cry : 

“Land  ho,  sor !” 

The  coa.st  was  dimly  in  view;  every  moment  it  became 
plainer. 

There  remained  nothing  now  for  the  voyagers  to  do  but 
to  .search  for  Harding.  To  learn  his  fate  was  the  prime 
object. 

Whether  he  could  succeed  in  this  or  not,  Frank  had  no 
means  of  knowing.  He  could  only  try. 

It  was  the  .secret  fear  that  all  mu.st  come  to  naught.  He 
really  believed  that  young  Harding  was  at  the  l)otlom  of 
the  sea. 

But  of  course,  there  yet  remained  the  po.ssibility  that 
he  had  e.seaped  the  Hood  and  like  the  survivors  they  liad 
found  on  the  cliffs,  had  succeeded  in  drifting  ashore. 

'I’his  seemed  plausihle  enough. 

Soon  the  Sea  Crah  was  again  within  hailing  distance  of 
the  sliore.  '^riiey  wen*  not  far  from  the  slopinng  plafe  of 
a  sliort  while  hefore. 

But  the  survivors  wlio  at  tliat  time  hail  a  cam))  on  the 
cliff,  were  not.  there  now.  'I’licy  had  ju-ohalily  .•^t  out  for 
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the  small  s('a])ort  some  miles  below,  ami  beyond  the  line  of 
the  sijik. 

-■Mong  tiu:  shore  the  boat  slowly  sailed. 

Suddenly,  as  they  ajiproaehcd  a  long  headland,  a  moving 
white  object  was  seen  over  the  trectops.  It  was  a  vessel’s 
sail. 

“A  ship!’’  cried  the  doctor.  ‘‘What  can  it  be?  Frolj- 
ably  some  trading  vessel.” 

But  bi'fore  further  comment  could  be  made,  the  vessel 
.sailed  around  the  headland  and  came  into  full  view. 

Instantly  ^leta  gave  a  short,  (piiek  gasp. 

‘‘That  is  the  ship!”  she  cried;  “that  is  the  one!” 

Frank  turned  in  surprise. 

“What  do  you  mean?”  he  a.sked;  ‘‘have  you  seen  it  be¬ 
fore?” 

‘‘Yc.s,  yes!"  she  cried,  excitedly;  “in  my  dream!” 

'I'he  other  voyagers  looked  astonished.  This,  if  true,  was 
a  strange  coincident.  Would  the  dream  coine  true?” 

The  young  girl  was  leaning  eagerly  over  the  rail,  and  e.x- 
claiming: 

“Yes,  yes;  that  is  the  .ship,  and  he  is  aboard,  1  know 
he  is.  He  is  in  need  of  help.  Those  are  bad  men,  wicked 
villains,  and  he  is  in  their  power!  Oh,  God  help  me  to 
rescue  him !” 

So  earnest  and  sincere  were  the  young  girl's  emotions 
that  Frank  was  deeply  impressed. 

“There  must  be.  something  in  it,”  he  said,  to  the  doc¬ 
tor.  “Wo  must  take  a  closer  look  at  liiat  .ship.’’ 

“She  certainly  has  a  rakish  look,”  .said  the  savant. 

“Yes,”  agreed  Frank,  “slu;  is  beyond  doubt  a  JIalay, 
and  tho.se  fellows  are  all  a  class  of  pirates,  you  know.  Ah, 
she  is  making  for  us!” 

This  was  true. 

'I’he  Malay  ves.s<‘l  was  laying  over  to  the  wind  and  driv¬ 
ing  dnwn  towanl  the  Sea  Crab. 

Frank  was  not  anxious  to  make  too  close  an  acrpiaint- 
aiu-e  with  tbe  villainous  looking  craft.  He  know  well  the 
risk  of  this. 

'File  Malay,  in  the  presence  of  a  su|)erior  power,  is  a 
docile  eiti/<'n.  Rut  when  be  bolds  the  superior  power — 
Ibeii  look  out  for  birii. 

'Flic  siibiuariue  boat  was  doubtless  tak(*n  by  the  Malay's 
for  a  .smalt  coasting  yacht,  and  eonseipiently  easy  prey. 


Down  the  rakish  ve.ssel  swooped,  but  Frank  was  not  the 
one  to  be  taken  otf  his  guard  by  any  means. 

I 


CHAPTER  X. 

THn  MALAYS. 

Instantly  Frank  pressed  the  motor  lever  and  the  Sea 
Crab  ran  off  at  right  angles  with  the  grcate.st  of  case.  'Fhe 
ilalay  had  to  jibe  about. 

When  she  did  this,  Frank  again  veered  at  right  angles. 

'Fhe  Malay  might  as  well  have  tried  to  catch  an  elusive 
will-o’-the-wisp.  The  little  electric  boat  could  dodge  her 
with  the  greatest  of  ease. 

All  the  while  Frank  was  studying  his  opponent  closely. 

After  .some  time  of  maneuvering  thus  the  Malay  lay  to, 
and  a  flag  was  run  up,  which  evidently  signified  a  desire 
for  a  parley. 

“They  want  to  talk  with  us,"  said  the  doctor.  “Will  you 
favor  them,  Frank?” 

“Well,  yes,”  agreed  the  young  inventor.  “I  can  see  no 
harm  in  that.  Ud  us  see  what  they  have  to  say.” 

So  he  allowed  the  Sea  Crab  to  lay  to  at  a  respectable 
distance  off  the  Malay’s  bows,  lie  ran  up  an  answering 
flag  to  the  maintop  of  the  Sea  Crab. 

Then  the.  Malays  answered  in  ati  unexpected  manner. 

A  boat  put  out  from  I  he  schooner  and  rowed  toward  the 
submarine  boat.  It  held  six  oeou])anls. 

Four  of  these'  were  oarsmen.  'Fhe  fifth  was  a  helmsman, 
and  the  sixth  evidently  a  spoki!snian,  for  he  stood  in  the 
bow. 

Frank  steppeil  out  on  fhe  deck  as  the  boat  came  up.  All 
in  the  Sea  (Tab's  party  thought  they  bad  never  seen  so 
villainous  a  set  of  rogues  as  these  Malays. 

'Fhey  were  dressed  in  their  native  garb,  with  Imge  hoops 
of  gold  in  their  <'ars.  'Fhey  were  armed  to  the  teeth. 

“TIgb  !”  exclaimed  tbe  doc  tor.  “1  would  not  care  to 
meet  tbo.se  fellows  in  a  lonelv/spot  after  dark." 

“Nor  I."  agreed  Frank.  “Truly  thi'v  are  a  hard-look¬ 
ing  crowd.” 

'Fhe  boat  come  up  to  within  easy  spt'aking  distance. 
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Thin  tlic  dark-nkinntd  wretch  in  the  bow  cried  in  his 
native  tongue: 

,  "Who  are  you?” 

Frank  made  a  sign  that  he  did  not  understand,  and 
then  the  fellow,  who  seemed  to  bo  something  of  a  linguist, 
reiterated  his  question  in  Portuguese. 

This  was  more  comprehensive  to  Frank,  and  he  replied : 

“We  arc  Americans.  Who  are  you?” 

"Honest  fishermen!”  was  the  reply. 

“You  look  like  it.” 

“What  say?”  came  back,  quickly. 

“I  say  that  you  look  like  fishermen  of  dead  men’s 
purses,”  replied  Frank,  with  asperity.  ‘‘Do  all  fishermen 
carry  knives  and  pistols?” 

“Ah,  we  fear  pirates,”  was  the  reply.  “We  must  look 
out  for  them !” 

“That  is  just  our  position,”  replied  Frank,  coolly.  “But 
I  want  to  ask  you  a  question.  Have  you  seen  anything  of 
a  survivor  of  the  tidal  wave,  a  young  man  of  our  nation¬ 
ality  ?” 

“I  am  sure  those  are  the  men  I  saw  in  my  dream,”  said 
Meta,  intensely.  “Walter  is  in  their  power,  be  sure  of 
it.”  .  ' 

“We  will  certainly  ascertain  if  he  is,”  said  Frank,  “and 
if  your  surmise  is  correct,  he  shall  be  rescued.” 

“  God  help  us  to  save  him  from  these  wretches,”  breatlied 
I  the  young  girl,  earnestly. 

\  The  question  put  by  Frank  seemed  to  startle  and  some¬ 
what  disconcert  the  Malays. 

For  a  moment  they  made  no  answer  to  Frank's  query. 

I  They  seemed  to  exchange  comments,  and  when  the  reply 
I  did  come  it  was  equivocal. 

'  “We  do  not  understand  you.  If  you  will  let  us  come 

i  * 

I  aboard  we  will  talk  with  ycm.” 

^  Frank  took  a  moment  to  think.  He,  however,  had  no 
idea  of  acceding  to  this  request. 

He  divined  the  purpose  of  the  ra.scals,  which  was  sim- 
I  ply  to  get  a  view  of  the  interior  of  the  vessel  and  the  size 
of  its  crew. 

“If  I  should  allow  them  to  come  aboard,”  he  said,  “I 
I  believe  I  would  put  every  one  of  the  dog.s  in  irons.  I 
»  would  like  to  know  for  a  fact  if  Walter  Harding  is  aboard 
'  their  boat.” 


ai 

“Oh,  I  am  sure  ho  is!”  cried  Meta,  earnestly. 

Then  a  startling  thing  occurred. 

A  loud  commotion  was  heard  on  board  the  Malay  ves¬ 
sel.  The  crack  of  firearms  ro.se  upon  the  air. 

Instantly  every  eye  was  upon  the  pirate  ship.  The  Ma¬ 
lays  in  the  boat  turned  as  well. 

It  was  a  thrilling  sight  whichvall  beheld. 

Out  upon  the  vessel’s  Iww.sprit  there  ran  a  half-naked 
form.  Even  at  that  di.stance  it  could  be  seen  that  he  was 
a  white  man. 

The  crack  of  the  firearms  could  plainly  be  heard  as  the 
Malay  crew  fired  at  him. 

Wliether  he  was  struck  by  any  of  the  bullets  or  not  it 
was  not  easy  to  guess.  But  the  next  moment  he  had  leaped 
into  the  sea. 

A  wild  scream  of  terror  burst  from  Meta’s  lips: 

“Oh,  it  is  Walter!”  she  cried.  “Save  him!  Save  him! 
They  will  kill  him !” 

“Great  Heavens!”  exclaimed  the  doctor,  “I  believe  she 
is  right,  Frank.” 

Frank  said  not  a  word,  but  sprang  to  the  keyboard.  In 
a  moment  the  submarine  boat  was  on  its  way  to  the  spot 
where  the  escaped  prisoner  was  struggling  in  the  w^ater. 

Barney  and  Pomp  rushed  to  get  their  Winchesters. 

“Begorra,  we'll  give  the  black  divils  a  surproise,”  cried 
the  Celt. 

“Golly !  dat  we  will !”  rejoined  Pomp. 

But  startling  incidents  now  came  piling  in.  The  Malay 
small  boat  turned  and  was  also  making  for  the  prisoner 
in  the  water. 

Meta  was  frantic  and  ran  up  and  down  the  deck  wring¬ 
ing  her  hands  wildly. 

“Oh,  save  him,  save  him  !”  she  screamed. 

Frank  was  putting  on  all  speed.  He  knew  the  necessity 
of  quick  action. 

The  thw’arts  of  the  Jlalay  vessel  were  lined  with  men 
firing  at  the  swimming  man,  but  for  some  miraculous  rea¬ 
son  they  could  not  hitihim. 

This  was  fortunate,  indeed.  Frank’s  purpose  was  to  put 
the  Sea  Crab  between  him  and  their  fire,  then  he  could 
pick  the  .swimmer  up  easily. 

But  an  unforeseen  thing  at  that  moment  occurred. 

The  young  inventor  thus  far  had  been  unaware  of  the 
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existence  of  anything  but  sniall  arms  aboard  the  Malay 
schooner. 

Now,  however,  he  was  startled  to  see  the  mnzzle  of  a 
cannon  thrust  over  the  vessel.  It  was  a  miserable  affair, 
but  it  might  do  much  harm  at  that  range. 

And  before  he  could  take  action  to  dodge  it  a  shot  came. 
Fire  leaped  from  the  muzzle  of  the  gun. 

Frank  was  hurled  from  the  pilot-house  down  into  the 
cabin. 

There  was  an  awful,  rending  crash.  A  great  gaping  hole 
was  torn  in  the  pilot-house  and  the  keyboard  was  dashed 
to  pieces. 

The  cannon  ball  had  passed  clear  through  and  spent  it- 
r«lf  in  the  sea.  Words  cannot  describe  the  effect  of  this 
cata.strophe  upon  all. 

The  boat  was  running  at  full  speed  and  was  almost  in¬ 
stantly  out  of  range.  Frank  quickly  bounded  into  the  pilot- 
housc  again,  but  it  was  to  be  rewarded  with  a  dismaying 
fact. 

The  keyboard  was  wrecked.  The  engines  were  running 
at  full  speed.  The  lx>at  would  be  miles  out  to  sea  before 
the  screw  could  be  checked. 

The  unfortunate  prisoner  struggling  in  the  water  seemed 
now  wholly  at  the  mercy  of  the  Malays. 

Meta  did  not  faint.  But  cold  and  white  with  horror, 
she  clung  to  the  rail,  praying  for  her  lover’s  life. 

■And  while  Frank  and  Barney  were  trying  to  find  the 
tangled  electric  wires  by  which  only  the  machinery  could  be 
stopped,  Dr.  Vaneyko  was  watching  with  intensity  the  es¬ 
caping  man’s  efforts  for  life  and  liberty. 

He  was  now  trying  madly  to  reach  the  shore. 

Every  huge  incoming  wave  helped  to  hurl  him  nearer. 
But  the  Alalay  small  boat  was  gaining  upon  him. 

If  it  should  ovfTtake  him  his  life  would  doubtless  be  the 
forfeit. 

.\nd  every  moment  those  who  could  have  given  him  aid 
were  being  carried  farther  and  farther  out  to  sea. 

Nearer  the  shore  the  swimming  man  was  carried. 

.Meta  and  the  doctor  were  intent  upon  walohing  him. 
Suddenly  the  savant  gave  a  great  cry.  , 

“Hurrah!”  he  shouted,  “he  has  made  it  all  right!” 

“Heaven  he  praised!”  murmurod  Meff.  fervently. 

It  was  true  that  the  fugitive  had  reached  Hie  shore.  He 


was  seen  to  stagger  out  of  the  surf  and  run  quickly  up  the 
face  of  the  cliff. 

One  moment  he  was  visible  at  the  summit,  and  then  he 
vanished  into  the  dense  forest.  For  the  moment  he  seemed 
safe. 

But  his  escape  seemed  by  no  means  a  certain  thing,  for 
the  foe  were  hot  after  him 

The. Malays  drove  their  boat  ashore  and  climbed  the  cliff 
in  pursuit.  That  wa.s  all  that  eould  be  seen. 

“God  help  him  to  elude  them,”  cried  the  doctor,  fer¬ 
vently,  and  Meta  said,  softly,  “Amen!” 

Meanwhile  Frank  and  Barney  and  Pomp  had  been 
at  work  on  the  tangled  wires  of  the  keyboard.  There  was 
need  of  haste. 

The  damage  done  by  the  cannon  ball  was  quite  seriou.s. 

It  was  certain  that  efficient  repairs  could  not  be  made 
save  by  taking  the  boat  home  to  the  Eeadestown  shops. 
This  was  a  dampening  realization. 

For  the  boat  could  certainly  not  go  beneath  the  surface 
again  until  the  gap  in  her  pilot-house  wall  .should  be 
closed. 

However,  Barney  and  Frank  finally  succeeded  in  making 
new  connections  with  the  tangled  wires,  and  the  machinery 
was  stopped. 

A  temporary  keyboard  was  arranged,  and  then  the  Sea 
Grab,  no  longer  a  submarine  boat,  turned  in  her  course 
to  go  back  to  the  scene  of  trouble. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Tf>  TUB  BE8CIJE. 

* 

Rapidly  the  Sea  Crab  sped  on  the  return  course. 

As  .she  neared  the  Malay  vessel  an  astounding  diioovery 
was  made. 

The  pirate  vessel  was  badly  listed  to  starboard,  and  she 
seemed  to  be  unable  to  answer  to  her  filling  sails. 

'fhe  trulJi  hurst  upon  Frank  in  an  instant. 

“Hurriih!”  he  criwl;  “we  will  heat  them  now?” 
“What?”  interrogated  I  be  doefor. 

“Don't  you  .see?  Slie  is  on  a  reef!” 


afloat  in  a  sunken  forest, 
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'•(Jii  li  riH'f'r”  crietl  thi*  >«»vaut. 

I'iiiit  U  surfl^  a  bttti  blow  for  hor. 

■•WVll,  1  .'<Ir)u1(1  say  so.  All  I  fear  is  that  ooufoundfd 

oiumou  of  htra.” 

“Will  you  attoiiipt  lo  light  hor?" 

“Uy  uo  nu-ans.  She  is  well  disposed  of.  .My  purpose 
now  i.s  to  go  ashore  at  ouw  and  pursue  tho.se  niioals  who 
are  after  Harding.” 

“Oh,  Heaven  will  help  you!”  cried  .Meta.  “Oo  g(j — you 
will  succeed!” 

“We  will  try,”  said  Frank,  resolutuly.  “Make  for  that 
point  of  land  yonder,  Barney.” 

“All  roight,  .sor.” 

'I'he  .submarine  voyagers  had  now  nothing  apparently  to 
fear  from  the  pirates. 

The  Sea  Crab  was  quickly  off  the  point  of  land  indicatwl 
bv  Frank,  and  then  the  young  inventor  quickly  named  his 
plans. 

"Barney  and  Pomp,  you  are  to  go  a.shore  with  me!”  he 
said.  “Doctor,  1  will  leave  tlie  boat  and  Miss  Benton  in 
your  care.” 

"They  will  Ijo  safe,”  said  the  doctor,  gallantly. 

Very  quickly  a  boat  was  launchiHl  and  the  three  res¬ 
cuers  entered  it. 

They  were  armed  to  the  teeth,  and  quickly  pulled  ashore. 
Frank  took  one  look  at  the  .Malay  vessel. 

He  .saw  that  it  had  not  changed  its  position,  and  ex¬ 
claimed,  exultantly: 

“The  sea  is  coming  up,  and  will  very  .soon  dispose  of 
that  evil  craft.  Come  on,  boys;  there  is  work  before  us, 
now.” 

\ 

“ttolly.  l’«e  wif  yo’,  Marse  Frank!”  cried  Pomp. 

“Begorra.  the  same  here!”  cried  Barney,  leaping  out  into 
the  surf. 

They  quickly  drew  the  boat  up  out  of  the  way  of  the  roll¬ 
ing  breakers.  Then  they  started  up  the  cliff. 

They  followed  the  footsteps  of  the  Malays  as  far  as  the 
I'dge  of  the  forest.  Here  they  were  lost. 

Frank  hesitated  a  moment. 

Of  course,  it  was  ail  guess-work,  but  to  lose  time  was 
fatal,  so  he  plunge<l  into  the  forest. 

Barney  and  Pomp  followed  him.  Through  the  dense 
undergrowth  they  forced  their  way  for  a  time. 


'I’hen  Fhank  paused. 

“It  is  not  going  to  lie  easy  to  overtake  them  in  this 
way,”  he  doelanni.  “Listen  tor  some  stnmds  to  guide  us.” 

“Shur<»,  sor,  1  heard  one  their,”  cried  Barney. 

“  Vou  did  ?” 

“Yis,  sor.” 

“Where?”  asked  Frank,  excitedly. 

Barney  poiutisj  we.stward.  Then  be  lell  upon  his  face 
and  placed  his  ear  to  the  ground. 

“Whist,  sor!”  he  cried.  “Shure,  1  kin  hear  thim  again, 
.sor!” 

Frank  al.so  hent  down  and  listened.  Faintly  to  his  ears 
came  the  distant  sound  of  voices. 

He  had  no  doubt  Imt  that  it  was  the  Malay  pursuers. 
Then  a  confirmation  came  iii  the  shape  of  a  distant  pistol 
shot. 

“Begorra,  maybe  they  have  shot  him,  .sor,”  cried  Bur¬ 
ney,  excitedly. 

“No,  no!”  cried  Frank.  “We  will  not  lx,‘lieve  that.  Fol¬ 
low  me !” 

On  into  the  forest  they  now  run  at  full  speed. 

And  every  fnoment  the  sound  of  voice.-  came  nearer. 
Finally  the  trees  cleared  and  they  came  out  into  an  open 
space. 

“Ah!”  cried  Frank,  drawing  back  the  hammer  of  his 
rifle,  “tliere  are  the  wretches.” 

With  which  he  drew  sudden  and  quick  aim  and  pulled 
the  trigger.  His  aim  was  correct. 

A  distant  yell  of  pain  was  heard,  and  the  young  inventor 
said,  grimly : 

“One  of  the  murderers  has  expiated  his  crimes!” 

But  it  was  now  in  order  to  look  out  for  the  .Malnvs. 

“Begorra.  give  me  a  soight  at  thim!"  cried  Barney,  ex¬ 
citedly. 

But  he  and  Pomp  could  get  no  sight  of  the  Malavs. 
They  had  disappeared  in  the  undergrowth. 

Frank  now  knew  that  a  crisis  was  at  hand. 

.\11  depended  Upon  sharp  work  in  the  hush  now.  He 
was  satisfied  perfectly  well  of  onp  thing. 

This  was  that  tlie  Malays  had  not  yet  captured  the  fugi¬ 
tive. 

Tf  he  was  still  at  large  he  must  know  frotn  this  shot  that 
succor  was  near  ami  ought  to  be  sruidinl  therehv 


You  are  right.  FVaiik. 
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Tliey  were  sharp  bush  fighters,  as  Frank  knew,  for  he 
had  onee  spent  a  year  in  the  isles  of  Malaysia. 

“We  must  not  let  them  get  the  start  of  us!”  he  whis¬ 
pered.  “Neither  will  it  be  safe  to  travel  together.  We 
must  separate.” 

“Shure,  sor.  I'm  wid  yez,”  said  Barney. 

“All  right;  you  go  to  the  left,  Barney,  and  Pomp  to 
the  right.  I  will  go  directly  ahead.  Our  signal  will  be 
the  cry  of  the  nighthawk.  Remember,  this  will  be  like 
stalking  Indians  in  the  Wild  West.” 

The  two  servitors  needed  no  further  bidding. 

Tliey  had  spent  a  season  with  Frank  in  the  West  years 
before,  and  knew  well  wdiat  he  meant. 

This  e.vperience  was  of  great  benefit  to  all,  pitted  against 
the  Malays  as  they  now  were. 

The  copper-skinned  natives  of  the  Orient  were  stealthy 
and  wary  to  an  intense  degree.  Frank  knew  well  what  he 
had  to  contend  with. 

The  killing  of  one  of  their  number  by  a  foe  behind  had 
materially  changed  the  tactics  of  the  Malays. 

They  at  once  turned  their  attention  to  this  new  adver¬ 
sary,  and  for  the  time  Harding  was  rid  of  his  pursuers. 

Frank  was  in  the  most  perilous  position,  as  he  had  to 
advance  straight  toward  the  foe,  while  Barney  and  Pomp 
were  enabled  to  make  a  detour. 

However,  the  young  inventor  threw  himself  flat  upon 
Ilia  face  and  wormed  his  way  through  the  dense  growth  like 
a  snake. 

And  all  the  while  he  was  on  the  lookout  for  the  foe.  At 
sight  of  one  he  was  ready  to  shoot. 

But  the  Malays  seemed  to  have  suddenly  melted  away 
into  nothingness.  The  mo.st  eternal  of  silence  reigned  in 
the  forest  glade. 

But  Frank  ke|)t  on  in  his  insidious  manner,  and  soon 
was  rewartled  in  his  efforts.  Directly  at  right  angles  he 
saw  one  of  the  foi‘  Crouched  at  the  foot  of  a  tree. 

The  fellow's  buck  was  toward  him.  It  was  an  e.xeellent 
chance  to  rid  the  earth  of  one  of  the  mnnshws. 

But  just  as  the  young  inventor  was  alsmt  to  lift  bis 
rifle  he  paused.  His  very  being  was  frozen  with  awful 
Itorror  1 

There,  not  two  yards  from  his  elbow,  was  one  of  flie 
deadliest  foes  of  that  wild  region. 


Coiled  up  in  a  horrible,  slimy  heap  was  a  monstrous  Afri¬ 
can  puff-adder,  more  deadly  poisonous  than  the  cobra  or  the  ' 
rattlesnake. 

Its  liideous  head  was  erect,  its  malevolent  eyes  were  , 
blazing  with  fury.  Frank  saw  that  he  was  almo.st  certain 
to  be  struck. 

Tliere  w'as  but  a  brief  second  of  time  in  which  to  make 
up  his  mind.  MTiat  should  he  do? 

If  he  fired  at  the  Malay,  the  serpent  would  strike.  It 
would  be  selling  his  life  for  another. 

If,  again,  he  fired  at  the  snake  to  save  his  life,  why  would 
not  the  jeopardy  be  the  same?  His  position  would  be  re¬ 
vealed  to  the  Malays. 

Never  was  human  being  placed  in  a  more  dreadful  or  un¬ 
certain  position.  He  was  wholly  at  a  loss  to  know  what 
to  do. 

And  every  moment  was  fraught  with  deadly  import.  It 
would  not  do  to  waste  time. 

Frank’s  mind  was  half  made  up  to  destroy  the  serpent. 

I 

He  was  about  to  turn  his  rifle  upon  the  creature  when  a 
startling  thing  occurred. 

Out  of  the  underbrush  there  shot  a  long,  bare  white  arm. 
In  the  muscular  hand  was  a  powerful  club. 

Quick  as  a  .stroke  of  a  Vulcan  the  club  descended  upon 
the  back  of  the  puff-adder.  There  was  a  tremendous  hiss, 
and  the  reptile  writhed  in  a  harmless,  helpless  heap. 

Its  vertebrae  was  undoubtedly  broken  by  that  sudden, 
powerful,  swift  blow.  All  w’as  silent,  and  effective,  too. 

Then  Frank  saw  a  white  face  appear  in  the  ferns.  It  was 
that  of  a  youth,  handsome  but  pale. 

“Sh!"  he  whispered.  “It  is  you  who  are  trying  to  save 
me.  I  am  Walter  Harding!  Did  you  not  come  from  the 
.small  yacht  in  the  bay?” 

“I  did,"  n'])licd  Frank,  “and  we  have  come  all  the  way 
from  -.Vmerica  lo  rescue  you.” 

“From  .\iucrica?"  wbis))ered  the  astouisbed  youth.  “Oh, 
\ou  beard  of  the  land  sink?  My  father  sent  you?" 

“No,”  replied  Frank,  “the  girl  yon  love - ” 

“Meta?” 

“'I'cs;  she  is  aboard  Ihe  Sea  Crab  now.  She  came  to 
fiiul  yon  dead  or  alive.  Thank  Heaven  yon  are  alive!” 

The  young  fellow  seemed  overcome  with  emotion. 

“(I'od  bless  her!"  be  exclaimed.  “That  is  just  likelier 
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heroic  little  self.  And  you,  sir — your  kimlne.ss  slmll  be 
repaid  if  wi'  live  to  get  out  of  this  place. 

"VVe  are  in  danger  ino.^t  dea<lly,”  said  Frank. 

"Yes;  these  .Malays  are  a  bad  lot.  1  e.seaped  before 
the  tidal  wave  by  getting  afloat  on  a  small  raft.  Hut  these 
wretches  picked  me  uj)  as  1  was  drifting  about  and  have 
held  me  for  a  ransom.” 

“Ah!”  e.xelainied  Frank,  “it  is  fortunate  for  you  that 
you  were  not  at  Mendoka.” 

“  .Mercy !  Was  the  city  buried  ?” 

“Fathoms  deep,  and  all  the  inhabitants  arc  dead  at  the 
(I  bottom  of  the  sea.” 

'I 

^  “That  is  dreadful !  The  people  ^)f  Mendoka  were  worthy 
(  people.  But — sh!  they  have  heard  us!” 

K  The  ilalay  at  the  foot  of  the  tree  must  have  heard  their 
sibilant  whispering,  for  he  turned  like  a  flash.  But  it  was 
his  death  knell. 

■  Frank  knew  tlie  importance  of  quick  action. 

i  Like  a  flash  he  acted. 

1- 

Up  went  the  rifle  to  his  shoulder.  The  rifle  spoke  sharp¬ 
ly.  Pierced  to  tlie  vitals  the  wretch  threw  up  his  arms  and 
fell  over  backwards. 

“Quick !”  gasped  Walter,  “there  is  no  time  to  lose !” 

He  dragged  Frank  after  him  through  the  undergrowth, 
i  But  at  that  moment  another  rifle  shot  was  heard. 

“Bad.  cess  to  yez!”  cried  a  hearty  Irish  voice.  “Shure, 
j  yez  haven’t  the  good  grit  to  sthand  yez  ground,  but  yez  must 
j  run  away  like  cowards.” 

[  Then  Frank  and  Walter  saw  the  three  remaining  Malays 
running  for  their  lives  into  the  forest.  The  battle  in  the 
bush  was  over. 

The  Malays  were  certainly  defeated. 

,  Quickly  our  friends  gathered  on  the  verge  of  the  for¬ 
est,  and  Frank  .sai.d : 

I  “Well,  w'hat  shall  we  do  now?  Ought  we  not  to  return 
at  once  to  the  Sea  Crab?” 

“I'm  of  that  moind,  sor,”  cried  Barney,  “an’  the  sooner 
■  the  betther,  .sor.” 

“1  l)elieve  it  is  the  proper  (r<iurso,”  said  Walter.  “Cer¬ 
tainly  1  shall  Ijc  glad  to  meet  the  girl  who  thought  enough 
of  me  to  come  into  this  far  jjart  of  the  world  to  save  my 
life.” 

“You  ought  tfj  appreciate  her  spirit,”  said  Frank. 


“And  I  do,”  replied  Walter.  “How  much  I  can  never 
fully  convey  to  you.” 

So  tlie  jiarty  set  out  for  the  shore.  It  did  not  take  them 
long  to  burst  through  the  small  stri))  of  forest  and  re.;u;h 
it. 

But  as  tliey  came  out  upon  the  elitf  ami  looked  down  upon 
the  waters  of  the  bay  the  scene  that  met  their  gaze  was 
one  for  which  they  were  altogether  unprepared. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

I  WHICH  IS  THE  END. 

Left  aboard  the  submarine  boat.  Dr.  Vaneyke  and  Meta 
watched  the  three  rescuers  as  they  scaled  the  cliff  and  van¬ 
ished  from  sight. 

Meta  was  in  a  state  of  much  mental  e.xeitement. 

“Oh,  I  am  sure  they  will  save  him!”  she  kept  saying, 
earnestly;  “fortune  will  favor  them.” 

“'Let  us  hope  so,”  said  the  doctor,  encouragingly.  “He 
is  a  brave  fellow,  anyway.  He  will  not  give  up  wdthout 
a  struggle.  What  a  noble  effort  he  made  to  reach  the 
shore !” 

“He  will  not  be  easily  taken!”  she  said,  with  flashing 
eyes. 

“Indeed,  no!”  declared  the  doctor.  “But,”  with  a  sud¬ 
den  thought,  “what  if - ” 

“What?”  she  asked  sharply,  turning  upon  him. 

“\Ycll,  that  is,”  stammered  the  doctor,  “it  is  not  likely, 
you  know,  but  what  if  it  was  not  really  Mr.  Harding?  You 
know  we  have  not  had  a  close  look  at  him.” 

“You  forget,”  she  said,,  with  asperity,  “it  could  be  no¬ 
body  else.  Has  not  all  this  happened  in  accordance  with 
my  dream  ?  And  did  not  my  dream  tell  me  that  I  was  to 
tind  M'’alter  here?” 

The  good  doctor  w'as  dumbfounded. 

“Well,”  he  said,  stupidly,  “dreams  are  wonderful  things. 

They  do  sometimes  come  true,  I  have  heard.  Yet _ really 

1  beg  your  pardon.  Miss  Benton,  1  mean  well,  hut  do  not 
base  your  hopes  upon  the — the  supposition,  you  know — tin; 
shock  of  disappointment.  1  am  an  old  medical  man,  and 
1  can  tell  you  it  would  not  be  good  for  your  system.” 
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“1  luidcrstancl  you."  .she  said,  mildly.  “And  I  thank 
you  just  the  same.  But  your  tears  are  all  unwarranted. 
You  may  be  sure  it  is  Walter.’’ 

“Well,  I  hope  so,"  said  the  doctor,  earnestly.  “And  that 
they  will  succeed  in  rescuing  him.  Great  Cicero!  What 
is  that?” 

The  savant  gave  a  mighty  .start.  Both  gazed  upon  a 
.spectacle  at  that  moment  which  filled  them  with  conster¬ 
nation. 

When  Frank  had  started  for  the  .shore  the  pirate  ve.s- 
sel  wa.s  apparently  safely  stuck  upon  a  reef.  Certainly  the 
young  inventor  had  never  reckoned  upon  her  getting  afloat 
again. 

But  the  spectacle  which  the  two  guardians  of  the  Sea 
Crab  witnessed  was  the  pirate  ship  trimming  her  sails  and 
making  a  direct  course  for  them. 

She  had  in  some  miraculous  manner  got  off  the  reef  and 
was  afloat  once  more. 

What  was  more,  she  intended  to  make  another  attack 
upon  the  submarine  boat. 

For  a  moment  Dr.  Vaneyke  was  aghast. 

“Great  Hannibal,  help!”  he  gasped.  “'What,  can  we 
do,  sis?  She  is  bound  to  .send  us  to  the  bottom  if  .she  can 
get  within  range !” 

“There  is  only  one  thing  to  do,"  said  Meta,  coolly. 

“What?” 

“We  must  put  out  to  .sea  and  give  her  the  slip.  We 
can  return  later  for  the  rest  of  our  people." 

“Well,"  said  Dr.  V'aneyke,  “that  would  be  capital  if 
only - ” 

“What?” 

“I  knew  how  to  put  the  l)oat  in  motion.  1  did  under¬ 
stand  the  keyhoarfl  quite  well.  But  since  that  was  sma.shed 
by  tin;  cannon  ball  1  don’t  believe  I  would  understand  the 
machinery.” 

“Well.'\ve  miist  try  it!”  cried  Meta,  e.xcitedly.  “Come 
with  me — let  us  .see  what  we  can  do!”  f 

“Df  cour.se,  we'll  try  it!” 

Into  the  pilot-liousc  they  ruslied.  'I’hc  labyrinth  md- 
work  of  wires  wa.s,  however,  to  them  a  (ibine.se  puzzle. 

“Great  Joppa!”  declared  the  doctor.  “We  never  cun 
do  anything  with  them  at  all !” 

“We  must  try.”  said  Meta. 


.\nd  she  began  to  experiment.  The  result  was  that  in¬ 
stead  of  making  the  motor  connections  she  opened  the  tank- 
valve. 

'I'he  boat  began  to  sink. 

“Stop!  we  shall  be  drowned!”  cried  Vaneyke,  wildly. 

Meta  quickly  closed  the  valves  and  .saved  the  day.  But 
every  moment  the  Malay  vessel  was  drawing  down  ujvon 
them. 

“Heaven  help  us!"  groaned  the  young  girl.  “We  are 
lost  if  we  fall  into  their  hands.  What  shall  we  do?" 

“We  must  not  fall  into  their  hands!"  cried  the  doctor. 
“There  is  one  way  out  of  the  dilemma.” 

“What  is  it?” 

“We  must  abandon  the  Sea  Crab.” 

“What?  leave  the.  boat  to  them?" 

“Yes!” 

“Oh.  but  Frank  Readc,  Jr.,  would  never  forgive  us." 

“Better  lo.«e  the  boat  than  fall  into  their  clutches.  T)iere 
is  no  other  course.  There  is  a  boat  in  the  liold.  '  I  will 
launch  it  and  we  will  make  a  run  for  the  shore!” 

Meta  gave  a  cry  of  horror. 

Boom ! 

\ 

Crash — ash ! 

A  cannon  ball  struck  the  hull  of  the  Sea  Crab.  It  tore 
a  great,  gaping  hole  in  her  side. 

Through  this  water  began  to  pour.  It  at  once  .settled 
the  question  as  to  what  they  should  do. 

The  Sea  Crab  was  bound  to  sink.  There  was  no  way  , 
of  saving  her  now.  It  was  a  prime  necessity  to  leave 
her. 

The  doctor  hesitated  no  longer. 

Down  into  the  cabin  he  sprung,  lie  quickly  dropped  the 
portable  boat  onto  the  deck. 

.Another  cannon  ball  jiassed  into  tlm  hold  of  the  Sea 
Crab.  She  was  a  doomed  cruft.  ; 

Never  more  would  Frank  Bi'ade  .Ir.’s  wonderful  inven¬ 
tion  sail  the  surface  or  under  the  deep  sea.  She  was  beyond 
repair,  beyond  salvation. 

Her  per|H‘tual  grave  was  to  lie  the  Indian  Gtran.  Dr. 
A’lineykc  lost  no  lime  in  launehing  the  boat. 

Mela  stepped  into  it,  and  the  doctor  followed. 

“U't  me  help  you  row,”  said  the  young  girl,  taking  an 
oar.  “  I  am  u.sed  to  boats.” 


AF1.()AT  IN  A  SUNKKN  FOHKS'!’. 
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TojrPther  thov  ptillwl  away  for  tl'*-'  sl'ort'. 

Hiiffli'.l  yells  came  from  tin*  deck'  of  the  Malay  vessel. 
Shuts  were  tired  aft<‘r  them. 

But  the  Malay  guns  wen?  not  of  an  improved  make, 
and  thev  eould  not  liit  the  fugitive  at  that  distaiiee. 

A  boat  put  out  from  the  Malay  vessel  to  head  them  oil'. 

But  Meta  and  the  doctor  pulled  heroic-ally  and  soon  dis¬ 
tanced  their  pursuers.  It  was  a  long  way  to  the  .shore. 

But  as  they  ilrew  near,  Meta  chanced  to  glance  over  her 
shoulder  and  gave  a  startled  cry. 

“Why,  look!"  she  cried.  “They  are  waiting  for  us  on 


.'Vt  this  moment  Dr.  Vanoyke  and  Mi.-ta  rowed  through 

th(‘  surf.  Barney  and  l^omp  pulled  their  boat  high  up 
\ 

on  the  .sands. 

Meta  Benton  and  her  true  lover,  Walter  Harding,  met. 
The  others  reverently  turned  their  heads  from  so  sacred 
a  .scene. 

It  was  certainly  brave  work  upon  the  young  girl’s  part. 
Walter  Harding  could  well  know  the  worth  of  the  prize  he 
had  w'oii. 

It  was  certain  that  the  Sea  Crab  was  done  for. 

Tlie  batlled  Malays  did  not  attempt  to  come  ashore.  They 


J 
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the  beach.” 

The  doctor  looked. 

•‘(ireat  Hannibal!”  he  e-xclaimed;  “so  they  are!  And 
there  is  your  good  friend,  safe  and  sound.  Miss  Benton, 
I  congratulate  you.” 

Meta’s  face  was  crimson,  but  the  light  in  her  eyes  was 
of  Heaven-born  joy.N 

Nearer  the  shore  they  drew! 

.■\nd  it  was  this  scene  which  Frank 'and  mV  companions 
had  seen  upon  coming  out  of  the  African  fore.sfA 

The  Malay  vessel  in  the  offing,  afloat  once  more;  the  Boa 
Crab  just  going  down,  and  the  smalt  boat  pulling  for  the 
shore. 

“My  soul!”  exclaimed  Frank,  “that  is  the  end  of  the 
Sea  Crab.  Whoever  thought  the  ship  would  get  off  the 
reef?" 


“Why  didn’t  dey  put  out  to  sea,  fo’  goodness’  sake?" 
asked  Pomp,  aghast. 

“You  forget.”  said  Frank,  “the  keyboard  was  gone,  and 
of  course  they  could  not  tell  how  to  start  the  engines.  Well, 
it  c-an't  be  helped.” 

“Be  jabers,  it’s  a  shame!"  declared  Barney. 

“We  ouglit  to  Ijo  thankful  to  think  that  human  life  has 
been  spared !"  said  Frank.  “The  doctor  and  Meta  might 
have  lost. their  lives.  That  would  have  been  a  much  worse 
cata.strophe.’' 

“Mr.  Reade,"  said  tiarding,  wringing  Frank's  hand, 
“you  shall  be  well  paid  for  your  boat.  You  gave  it  up 
to  save  me,  and  I’ll  make  it  right.” 

“Not  a  bit  of  it!"  said  Frank,  careles-sly.  “I  can  build 
another,  and  perhaps  a  belter  one.  T  don’t  care  a  fig 
now.  Let  it  got”  ^ 


luiiig  off  the  coa.st  for  some  while,  and  then  put  out  to  sea. 

A  discussion  was  now  held  as  to  the  proper  course  to 
pursue. 

Their  position  was  not  one  of  the  mo.st  flattering  kind. 
They  were  cast  away  upon  the  shore  of  the  African  conti-  ^ 
nent,  and  some  distance  from  any  civilized  town. 

However,  it  was  decided  to  travel  slowly  along  the  coast 
until  the  first  settlement  was  reached.  There  they  would 
try  to  get  conveyance  by  o.x  team  to  tlie  nearest  seaport, 
and  thence  find  a  sailing  vessel  which  might  be  bound  for 
Cape  Town. 

Thence  they  intended  to  sail  for  America. 

“1  have  nothing  to  stay  in  Africa  for  now,"  said  Walter. 
"Our  fore.st  lands  are  at  the  bottom  of  the  .sea.  How¬ 
ever,  we  are  not  so  pool-  but  that  we  can  begin  anew  some¬ 
where  else." 

“But  you  have  promised  me  that  you  will  not  come  to 
Africa  again,”  said  Meta. 

“I  will  keep  my  promise,”  said  Walter,  with  a  laugh. 
“America  is  field  enough  for  me.” 

No  mishap  befell  the  party,  and  in  due  time  they  reached 
a  small  coast  settlement.  Here  some  friendly  Portuguese 
furnished  them  with  oxen,  and  they  set  out  for  the  south. 

For  days  they  traveled  on  slowly  through  a  wild  re¬ 
gion. 

Then,  one  day,  they  came  to  a  little  Mozambique  seaport. 
Here  they  found  a  coast  schooner  for  Cape  Town. 

The  voyage  to  Cape  Town  was  made  in  due  time.  Then 
an  English  stoamer  was  taken  to  Liverpool. 

Thence  they  voyaged  home  by  a  New  York  steamer,  and 
a  happy  party  they  were  when  .-Vincrica’s  shore.®  burst  upon 
their  view. 
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AFLOAT  IN  A  SUNKEN  FOREST. 


In  New  York,  Harding  aud  Meta  took  leave  of  the  oth- 
crs. 

The  parting  was  an  affecting  one,  and  Frank  Reade,  Jr., 
was  overwhelmed  with  the  gratitude  of  the  two  lovers. 

Of  course,  we  will  not  mar  the  happy  ending  of  tins 
story  by  asserting  that  Meta  and  Walter  did  not  marry. 
They  did,  and  are  living  happily  in  New  Y"ork  to-day. 

The  doctor  went  back  to  Washington  with  a  great  fund 
of  knowledge  regarding  the  deep  sea.  He  will  write  a 
scientific  book  on  the  subject  some  day. 


Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  went  back  to  Readestown  to  begin 
work  upon  a  new  invention. 

Ramey  and  Pomp  are  there  with  him  now.  Perhaps 
we  shall  hear  from  them  all  again  soon.  With  this  happy 
announcement  let  us  say  adieu. 

THE  END. 

Read  “THE  ABANDONED  COUNTRY;  or,  FRANK 
READE,  JR.,  EXPLORING  A  NEW  CONTINENT,” 
which  will  be  the  next  number  (84)  of  “Frank  Reade 
Weekly  Magazine.” 
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leading  hypnotists  of  the  world.  By  Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.S. 


SPORTING. 

No.  21.  HOW  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH.— The  most  complete 
hunting  and  hsbing  guide  ever  published.  It  contains  full  in¬ 
structions  about  guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fishing, 
together  with  descriptions  of  game  and  fish. 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  ROW,  SAIL  AND  BUILD  A  BOAT.— Fully 
illustrated.  Every  boy  should  kuow  how  to  row  and  sail  a  boat. 
Full  instructions  are  given  in  this  little  book,  together  with  in¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion  sports  to  boating. 

No.  47.  HOW  TX)  BREAK,  RIDE  AND  DRIVE  A  HORSE.— 
A  complete  treatise  on  the  horse.  Describing  the  most  useful  horses 
for  business,  the  best  horses  for  the  road ;  also  valuable  recipes  for 
diseases  peculiar  to  the  horse. 

No.  48.  HOW  TO  BUILD  AND  SAIL  CANOES.— A  handy 
book  for  boys,  containing  full  directions  for  constructing  canoes 
isnd  the  most  popular  manner  of  sailing  them.  Fully  illustrated. 
By  G.  Stausfield  Hicks. 


FORTUNE  TELLING. 

No.  1.  NAPOLEON’S  ORACULUM  AND  DREAM  BOOK.— 
Containing  the  great  oracle  of  human  destiny ;  also  the  true  mean¬ 
ing  of  almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with  charms,  ceremonies, 
and  curious  games  of  cards.  .A  complete  book. 

No.  23.  HOW  TO  EXPLAIN  DREAMS.— Everybody  dreams, 
from  the  little  child  to  the  aged  man  and  woman.  This  little  book 
Sives  the  explanation  to  all  kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky 
and  unlucky  days,  and  “Napoleon’s  Oraculum.”  the  book  of  fate. 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES.— Everyone  is  desirous  of 
knowing  what  his  future  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness  or 
misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  You  can  tell  by  a  glance  at  this  little 
book.  Buy  one  and  be  convinced.  Tell  your  own  fortune.  Tell 
the  fortune  of  your  friends. 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES  BY  THE  HAND.— 
Containing  rules  for  telling  fortunes  by  the  aid  of  lines  of  the  hand, 
or  the  secret  of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of  telling  future  events 
by  aid  of  moles,  marks,  scars,  etc.  Illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ATHLETIC. 

No.  6.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHLETE.- Giving  full  in¬ 
struction  for  the  use  of  dumb  bells,  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars, 
horizontal  bars  and  various  other  methods  of  developing  a  good, 
healthy  muscle ;  containing  over  sixty  illustrations.  Every  boy  can 
become  strong  and  healthy  by  following  the  instructions  contained 
in  this  little  book. 

No.  10.  HOW  TO  BOX. — The  art  of  self-defense  made  easy. 
Containing  over  thirty  illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  boy  should  obtain  one  of 
these  useful  and  instructive  books,  as  it  will  teach  you  how  to  box 


without  an  instructor. 

No.  25.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  GYMNAST.— Containing  full 
instructions  for  ail  kinds  of  gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exerewM. 
Embracing  thirty-five  illustrations.  By  Professor  W.  Macdonald. 
A  handy  and  useful  book.  _  „  .  .  « 

No.  34.  HOW  'TO  FENCE— Containing  full  Instnictlon  for 
fencing  and  the  use  of  the  broadsword;  also  instruction  in  archery. 
Described  with  twenty-one  practical  illustrations,  giving  tha  best 
poeitioDS  in  fencing.  A  complete  book. 

TRICKS  WITH  CARDS. 

No  61  now  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS.— Conti^ing 
explanations  of  the  general  prindplee  of  Bleight-of-hnnd  nppll  cable 
to  card  tricks;  of  card  tricks  with  ordinarv  cards,  and  not  requiring 
sleight-of-hand;  of  tricks  involving  slcight-of-hand,  or  the  uiio  of 
specially  prepared  curds.  By  Prufesiwi  iigflncr.  IllusUsted. 


No.  72.  HOW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS.— Em- 
praciDg  all  of  the  latest  and  most  deceptive  card  tricks,  with  ll- 
lustratioixa  By  A.  Anderaon. 

No.  77.  HOW  TO  DO  FpRTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS.— 
Containing  deceptive  Card  Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjurors 
and  maglciana.  Arranged  for  home  amusement.  Fully  illustrated. 


MAGIC. 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS. — The  great  book  of  magic  and 
card  tricks,  containing  full  instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks 
of  the  day,  also  the  most  popular  magical  illusions  as  performed  by 
our  leading  magicians ;  every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book, 
as  It  will  both  amuse  and  instruct. 

No.  22.  HOW  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT.- Heller’s  second  sight 
explained  by  his  former  assistant,  Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how 
the  secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the  magician  and  the 
boy  on  the  stage ;  also  giving  all  the  codes  and  signals.  The  only 
authentic  explanation  of  second  sight. 

No.  43.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  MAGICIAN.— Containing  the 
grandest  assortment  of  magical  illusions  ever  placed  before  the 
public.  Also  tricks  with  cards,  incantations,  etc. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  over 
one  hundred  highly  amusing  and  instructive  tricks  with  chemicals. 
By  A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  69.  HOW  TO  DO  SLEIGHT  OP  HAND.— ConUining  over 
fifty  of  the  latest  and  best  tricks  used  by  magicians.  Also  contain¬ 
ing  the  secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  70.  HOW  TO  MAKE  MAGIO  TOYS.— Containing  full 
directions  for  making  Magic  Toys  and  devices  of  many  kinds.  By 
A.  Anderstm.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  73.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH  NUMBERS.— Showing 
many  curious  tricks  with  fibres  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Fully  illustrated.  . 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJUROR.*—  Containing 
tricks  with  Dominos,  Dice,  Cups  and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  Embracing 
thirty-six  illustratiocs.  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  "THE  BLACK  ART.— Containing  a  com¬ 
plete  description  of  the  mysteries  of  Magic  end  Sleight  of  Hand, 
together  with  many  wonderful  experiments.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Illustrated. 


MECHANICAL. 

No.  29.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  INVENTOR.— Every  boy 
should  know  how  inventions  originated.  This  book  explains  them 
all,  giving  examples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnetism,  optics, 
pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc.  The  most  instructive  book  published. 

No.  56.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ENGINEER.— Containing  full 
instructions  how  to  proceed  in  order  to  become  a  Ic^omotive  en¬ 
gineer  ;  also  directions  for  building  a  model  locomotive ;  together 
with  a  full  description  of  everything  an  engineer  should  know. 

No.  57.  HOW  TO  MAKE  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS.— Full 
directions  how  to  make  a  Banjo,  Violin,  Zither,  ^Eolian  Harp,  Xylo¬ 
phone  and  other  musical  instruments ;  together  with  a  brief  de¬ 
scription  of  nearly  every  musical  instrument  used  ta  ancient  or 
modern  times.  Profusely  illustrated.  By  Algernon  S.  FitsgeraJd, 
for  twenty  years  bandmaster  of  the  Royal  Benjml  Marmra. 

No.  59.  HOW  TO  MAKE  A  MAGIO  LANTBRN.-^ntainlng 
a  description  of  the  lantern,  together  with  its  history  and  inventlop. 
Also  full  directions  for  Its  use  and  for  painting  slides.  Handsomely 
illustrated.  By  John  Allen.  ^  ^  t  • 

No.  71.  HOW  TO  DO  MECHANICAL  TRICKS.— Containing 
complete  instructions  for  performing  over  sixty  Mecbaxiicai  incxs. 
By  A.  Anderson.  Fully  Illustrated. 


LETTER  WRITING. 

No.  11.  HOW  TO  milTE  LpVB-LBTTERS  — A  most 
ilete  little  book,  containing  full  directions  for  writing  love-lcttera 

ind  when  to  use  them^iving  iiiJin. 

No.  12.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETFERS  'IHJ  LAIHES.— Giring 
complete  instructions  for  writing  letters  to  sdl*.  on  all  subKCta. 
ilso  letters  of  intrmluction.  uofes  and  rv^u^ta.  isv.ii'v _ 

No.  24.  HOW  TO  WHITE  LETTERS  *70  GENTIjEMEN.— 
Containing  full  directions  for  writing  to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects . 
ilso  giving  aample  letters  for  .  .  ... 

No.  53.  HOW  TO  WltmC  LETTERS —A  wonderful  little 
liook,  telling  you  how  to  write  to  J’O'i'’  5'*'^*^***\  your  fathe^ 
jioftaT.  Bister,  brother,  employer;  and,  in  fact,  everybody  and  any- 
iHxly  you  wish  to  write  to.  Every  young  man  and  every  young 
lady  ill  the  land  should  have  this  hook. 

No  74.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  CORRECTLY 
talning  full  instnicUons  for  writing  letters  on  almost  any  subject; 
sIm  rules  for  punctuation  and  composition,  with  specimen  lettera 


THK  STAGE. 

No  41.  THE  BOTK  OB'  NEW  YORK  END  MEN’R  JOKE 
BOOK.— Containing  a  gn>at  variety  of  the  latest  jokes  used  by  the 
most  famous  end  men.  No  amateur  minstrels  la  complete  vsitbout 
this  wonderful  little  book.  „„„„  ..r.  .  ....... 

No.  -l:;.  THE  HOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  STOilP  SPEAKER. — 
Containing  a  varied  assortment  of  stump  speerhes,  Negro,  Dutch 
and  Irish.  Also  end  men’s  jokes.  Just  the  thing  for  home  amuse- 
ment  and  amatc^ur  shows. 

No  45.  TllW  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  MINSTREL  GITIOB 
AND  JOKE  BOOK. — Something  new  and  very  instructive.  Every 
boy  should  obtain  this  book,  as  it  contains  full  instructiona  for  or¬ 
ganizing  an  amateur  minstrel  trou^. 

No.  t®.  .Ml'LDOON’S  JOKES.— This  la  one  of  the  most  original 
joke  books  ever  published,  and  it  is  brimful  of  wit  and  hmnor.  It 
contains  a  large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums,  etc.,  of 
Terrence  Muldoon,  the  great  wit.  humorist,  and  practical  joker  of 
the  day.  Every  boy  who  can  enjoy  a  good  substantial  joke  should 
obtain  a  copy  immediately.  _ 

No.  79.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR. — Containing  com¬ 
plete  instructions  how  to  make  up  for  various  characters  on  the 
stage :  together  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager,  Prompter, 
Scenic  Artist  and  Property  Man.  1^'  a  prominent  Stage  Manager. 

No.  80.  OrS  M'lLLlAMS’  JOKE  BOOK.— Containing  the  lat¬ 
est  jokes,  anecdotes  and  funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  and 
ever  popular  (Jerman  comedian.  Sixty-four  pages ;  handsome 
colored  cover  containing  a  half-tone  photo  of  the  author. 

HOUSEKEEPING. 

No.  16.  HOW  TO  KEEP  A  W’INDOW  GARDEN.— Containing 
full  instructions  for  constructing  a  window  garden  either  in  town 
or  country,  and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising  beautiful 
flowers  at  home  The  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever  pub¬ 
lished. 

No.  30.  HOW  TO  COOK. — One  of  the  most  instructive  books 
on  cooking  ever  published.  It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats, 
fish,  game,  and  oysters ;  'also  pies,  puddings,  cakes  and  all  kinds  of 
pastry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  recipes  by  one  of  our  most  popular 
cooks.  _ 

No.  37.  HOW  TO  KEEP  HOUSE. — It  contains  information  for 
everybody,  boys,  girls,  men  and  women ;  it  will  teach  you  how  to 
make  almost  anything  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  ornaments, 
brackets,  cements,  Aeolian  harps,  and  bird  lime  for  catching  birds. 

t  ELECTRICAL. 

No.  46.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELBCTRICITT.— A  de¬ 
scription  of  the  wonderful  uses  of  electricity  and  electro  magnetism  ; 
together  with  full  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys,  Batteries, 
etc.  By  George  TrebeJ,  A.  M.,  M.  D.  Containing  over  fifty  il¬ 
lustrations. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL  MACHINES.— Con¬ 
taining  full  directions  for  making  electricai  machines,  induction 
coils,  dynamos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked  by  electricity. 
By  R.  A.  R.  Bennett.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  67.  HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL  TRICKS.- Containing  a 
large  collection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tri^s, 
together  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ENTERTAINMENT. 

Nc.  9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILOQUIST.— By  Harry 
Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away.  Every  intelligent  boy  reading 
this  book  of  instructions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting  multi¬ 
tudes  every  night  with  his  wonderful  imitations),  can  master  the 
art,  and  create  any  amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It  is  the 
greatest  book  ever  published,  and  there’s  millions  (of  fun)  in  it. 

No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVENING  PARTY.- A 
very  valuable  little  book  just  published.  A  complete  compendium 
of  games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recitations,  etc.,  suitable 
for  parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for  the 
money  than  anv  book  published. 

No.  35.  HOW  TO  PLAY  GAMES.— A  complete  and  useful  little 
book,  containing  the  rules  and  regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle, 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  86.  HOW  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS.— Containing  all 
the  leading  conundrums  of  the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches 
and  witty  sayings. 

No.  52.  HOW  TO  PLAY  CARDS.— A  complete  and  handy  little 
book,  giving  the  rules  and  full  directions  for  jilaying  Euchre,  Crib- 
bage.  Casino,  Forty-Five,  Rounce,  Pedro  Sancho,  Draw  Poker, 
Auction  Pitch.  AH  Fours,  and  many  other  popular  games  of  cards. 

No.  66.  HOW  TO  DO  PUZZLES.— Containing  over  three  hun¬ 
dred  interesting  puzzles  and  conundrums,  with  key  to  same.  A 
complete  book.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ETIQUETTE. 

No.  13.  HOW  TO  DO  IT ;  OR,  BOOK  OP  ETIQUETTE.— It 
is  a  great  life  secret,  and  one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know 
all  about.  'ITiere’s  happiness  in  it. 

No.  33.  HOW  TO  BEHAVE. — Containing  the  rules  and  etiquette 
of  good  society  and  the  easiest  and  most  approved  methods  of  ap¬ 
pearing  to  good  advantage  at  parties,  balls,  the  theatre,  church,  and 
in  the  drawing-room. 

DECLAMATION. 

No.  27.  HOW  TO  RECITE  AND  BOOK  OF  RECITATIONS. 
— Containing  the  moat  popular  selections  in  use.  comprising  Dutch 
dialect,  French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  together 
with  many  standard  readings. 


No.  81.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  HPBAKER.  (Jonlaining  foui^ 
teen  illustrations,  giving  the  different  posilions  requisite 
a  good  speaker,  reader  and  eloeutionisl.  Also  ronlainijig  gems  Irons 
all  tha  popular  authors  of  pross  and  poetry,  arranged  In  the  most 
simple  and  eoncise  manner  possible. 

No.  49.  HOW  TO  DEBATE.- Giving  rules  for  conducting  d^ 
bates,  outlines  for  debates,  questions  for  discussion,  and  the  best 
sourcs*  for  procuring  information  on  the  questions  given. 

SOCIETY. 

No.  3.  HOW  TO  FLIR'l'.— 'J’he  arts  and  wiles  of  flirtation  ars 
fully  explained  by  this  little  book.  Besides  the  various  methods  or 
bandkerebief,  fan,  glove,  parasoi,  window  and  hat  flirtation.  It  con¬ 
tains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  sentiment  of  flowers,  which  Is 
interesting  to  everybody,  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  happy 
without  one. 

No.  4.  HOW  TO  DANCE  Is  the  title  of  a  new  and  handsoms 
little  book  just  issued  by  Frank  Tousey.  It  contains  full  Instruc¬ 
tions  in  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball-room  and  at  parties, 
how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for  calling  off  in  ail  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  5.  HOW  TO  MAKE  LOVE.— A  complete  guide  to  love, 
courtship  and  marriage,  giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette 
to  be  observed,  with  many  curious  and  interesting  things  not  gen¬ 
erally  known. 

No.  17.  HOW  TO  DRESS. — Containing  full  instruction  in  the 
art  of  dressing  and  appearing  well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  the 
selections  of  colors,  material,  and  how  ‘to  have  them  made  up. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIFUL.— One  of  the 
brightest  and  most  valuable  little  books  ever  given  to  the  world.. 
Everybody  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
female.  The  secret  is  simple,  and  almost  costless.  Read  this  book 
and  be  convinced  bow  to  become  beautiful. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

No.  7.  now  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.^Handsomely  illustrated  and 
containing  full  instructions  for  the  management  and  training  of  ths 
canary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paroquet,  parrot,  etc. 

No.  39.  HOW  TO  RAISE  DOCS,  POtlLTRY,  PICBON.S  AND 
RABBITS. — A  useful  and  instructive  book.  Handsomely  iilua- 
trated.  By  Ira  Drofraw. 

No.  40.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  SET  TRAPS.— Including  hints 
on  how  to  catch  moles,  weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirreis  and  birds. 
Also  bow  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated.  By  J.  Harrington 
Keene. 

No.  50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS.— A 
valuable  book,  giving  instructions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mounting 
and  preserving  birds,  animals  and  insects. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE  PETS.— Giving  com¬ 
plete  information  as  to  the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping, 
taming,  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets;  also  giving  full 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  twenty-eight 
illustrations,  making  it  the  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ertr 
published. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

No.  a  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SCIE.NTIST.— A  useful  and  in¬ 
structive  book,  giving  a  complete  treatise  on  chemistry ;  also  ex¬ 
periments  in  acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics,  chemistry,  and  di¬ 
rections  for  making  fireworks,  colored  fires,  and  gas  balloons.  This 
book  cannot  be  equaled. 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  CANDY. — A  complete  hand-book  for 
making  all  kinds  of  candy,  Ice-crsam,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  19.— FRANK  TOUSEY’8  UNITED  STATES  DISTANCE 
TABLES,  POCKET  COMPANION  AND  GUIDE.— Giving  the 
ofBoia)  distances  on  all  the  railroads  of  the  United  States  and 
Canada.  Also  table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports,  'hack 
fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the  census,  eta,  etc.,  making 
it  one  of  the  most  complete  and  handy  books  published 

No.  38.  HOW  TO  BECOME  YOUR  OWN  DOCTOR.- A  won¬ 
derful  book,  containing  useful  and  practical  information  in  the 
treatment  of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to  every 
family.  Abounding  in  useful  and  effective  recipes  for  general  com¬ 
plaints. 

No.  55.  now  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS —Con¬ 
taining  valuable  information  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging 
of  stamps  and  coins.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  58.  now  TO  BE  A  DE'TECTIVE  — By  Old  King  Brady, 
the  world-known  detective.  .,In  which  he  lays  down  some  valuable 
and  sensible  rules  tor  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adventures 
and  experiences  of  well-known  detectives. 

No.  60.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOGRAPHER.— Contain¬ 
ing  useful  information  regarding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  it- 
also  how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  other 
Transparencies.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By  Captain  W.  De  W 
Abney. 

No.  62.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST  POINT  MILITARY 
OADET. — Containing  full  explanations  how  to  gain  admittance, 
course  of  Study,  Examinations.  Duties.  Staff  of  Officers.  Post 
Guard,  Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all  a  boy  should 
know  to  be  a  Cadet.  Compiled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens  author 
of  “How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet.”  ’ 

No.  63.  HOW  TO  RECflME  A  NAVAL  CADET.— Complete  in¬ 
structions  of  how  to  gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  Naval 
Academy.  Also  containing  the  course  of  fnstruction,  descrintion 
of  grounds  and  buildings,  historical  sketch,  and  everything  a  bov 
should  know  to  become  an  officer  in  the  United  States  Navy  Com 
pijed  Md  written  by  I.u  Senarens,  author  of  “How  to  Become  • 


West  Point  Military  Cadet. 

PRICE  10  CENTS*  EACH,  OR  3  FOR  25  CENTS. 

Address  FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publishera  24  Union  Square,  New  York. 


CONTAINS  ALL  SORTS  OP  STORIES.  EVERY  STORY  COMPLETE. 

33  PAGES.  BEAUTIFULLY  COLORED  COVERS. 


PRICE  &  CENTS. 
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282  Jaek^^'dght  and  His  Electric  Sea  Ghost:  or,  A  Strange  Under 

Water  Journey.  By  "Nonamc.”  _  ,,  ,  ,, 

283  Sixty  Mile  Sam:  or.  Bound  to  be  on  Tiinc.  By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

284  83  Degrees  North  I.atltude:  or,  the  Handwriting  in  the  Iceberg. 
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285  Joe,  The  Actor's  Boy:  or.  Famous  at  Fourteen.  By  N.  8.  Wood 
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286  Dead  For  5  Years:  or.  The  Mystery  of  a  Madhouse.  By  Allyn 
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THE  STAGE. 

X.>.  41.  TIIK  HOYS  Ob'  NKW  YOHK  K.M)  MK.N’S  .lOKK 
HOC'K  C.iiiliiiiiiiiK  a  gmil  viirifty  of  llio  lalosi  jokoa  iis.mI  hy  tlio 
nio.-t  famous  i'ikI  mi'ii.  No  amalour  miiistrols  is  coiiipli'le  wulioul 
this  womlorfiil  liltio  hook. 

No.  42.  THK  HOYS  OK  .NKW  Y'OUK  SIKMI’  S1*K.\K M{.- - 
OoiitaiiiioK  a  variofi  a.ssortnioat  of  sliiinp  speeolit's,  Nt'tjro.  Outch 
ami  Irish.  .VIso  oml  men's  jokes.  Just  the  thing  for  home  amuse¬ 
ment  ami  amateur  shows. 

No.  -fo.  TIIK  HOYS  OK  NKW  \ORK  MINSIHKI.  OKIOK 
.\N1>  .lOKK  HOOK. — Something  new  and  very  iustnn'tive.  Kvery 
hoy  shoiiM  obtain  this  book,  as  it  eoutains  full  iustr'uetious  for  or¬ 
ganizing  an  amateur  minstrel  troupe. 

No.  isi.  MIT.DOON'S  JOKKS.. — '1  Ins  is  one  of  the  most  original 
joke  hooks  ever  published,  ami  it  is  brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It 
eontains  a  large  colleetiou  of  songs,  jokes,  eoniimlmms.  ele..  of 
Terrenee  .Muldoon.  the  great  wit,  humorist,  and  praetieal  joker  of 
the  day.  Kvery  boy  who  can  enjoy  a  good  substantial  joke  should 
obtain  a  eoiij  immediately. 

No.  T!'.  II(4\Y  TO  HKCOME  .\N  .\CTOR. — Containing  com¬ 
plete  instrui  tions  how  to  make  up  for  various  charaeters  on  the 
stage;  together  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  .Manager,  Prompter. 
Si  enic  .Vrtisr  and  Property  Man.  Hy  a  jirominent  .Stage  .Manager. 

No  fi).  (trs  WII.I.I.XM.S'  JOKE  H()OK. — Containing  the  lat¬ 
est  jokes,  anecdotes  and  funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  and 
ever  popular  iterman  comedian.  Sixty-four  pages;  handsome 
colored  cover  containing  a  half-tone  photo  of  the  author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. 

No.  If),  now  TO  KEEP  .\  W  INDOW  O.VRDEN.— Containing 
full  instructions  for  constructing  a  wimlow  garden  either  in  town 
or  country,  and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising  beautiful 
flowers  at  homo.  The  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever  pub¬ 
lished. 

No.  .10.  now  TO  COOK. — One  of  the  most  instructive  books 
on  cooking  ever  published.  It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats, 
fish.  game.  ,ind  oysters;  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes  and  all  kinds  of 
pastry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  recipes  by  one  of  our  most  popular 
cooks. 

No.  17.  HOW  TO  KEEP  IIOI'SE. — It  contains  information  for 
everyliod.v.  boys,  girls,  men  and  women;  it  will  teach  you  how  to 
make  almost  anything  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  ornaments, 
brackets,  cements,  Aeolian  harps,  and  bird  lime  for  catching  birds. 

ELECTRICAL. 

No.  -16.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELECTRICITY.— A  de¬ 
scription  of  the  wonderful  uses  of  electricity  aud  electro  magneti.sin  ; 
together  with  hill  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys.  Hatteries. 
etc.  By  (icorge  Trebel,  A.  M.,  M.  D.  Containing  over  fifty  il¬ 
lustrations. 

No.  t!4.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL  MACHINES.— Con¬ 
taining  full  directions  for  making  electrical  machines,  induction 
coils,  dynamos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  he  worked  by  electricity. 
Bv  R.  .\.  R.  Bennett.  Fiillv  illustrated. 

No.  t)7.  HOW  TO  no  EI.ECTRICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  a 
large  collection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks, 
together  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

No.  0.  HOW'  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILOQUIST.- By  Harry 
Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away.  Every  intelligent  boy  reading 
this  book  of  instructions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting  multi¬ 
tudes  every  night  with  his  wonderful  imitations),  can  master  the 
art.  and  create  any  amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It  is  the 
greatest  book  ever  published,  and  there's  tiiillions  (of  fun)  in  it. 

No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVENINO  PARTY.— A 
very  valuable  little  liook  just  published.  A  complete  compendium 
of  games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recitations,  etc.,  .suitable 
fjr  jiarlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for  the 
money  than  any  book  pnhiisheil. 

No.  3.").  HOW  TO  PL.\Y  (;.\MES. — .Y  complete  and  useful  little 
book,  containing  the  rules  and  rogulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle, 
backgammon,  croouof.  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  .3fi.  now  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS.- Containing  all 
the  leading  conundrums  of  the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches 
and  witty  sayings. 

No.  ,'>2.  HOW  TO  PL.YY  C.VRDS. — .\  complete  and  liandy  little  I 
book,  giving  the  rules  and  full  direi-tions  for  playing  Euchre.  (^Jrili- 
bage.  Casino.  Forty-Five,  Roiince.  Pedro  .Snneho.  Draw  Poker. 
Auction  Pitch.  .\ll  Fours,  and  many  other  popular  games  of  cards. 

No.  bO.  HOW  TO  DO  PI'ZZI.ES. — (Jontaining  over  tliree  liun- 
dred  interesting  puzzles  and  conundrums,  witli  key  to  same.  A 
complete  book.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 

No.  1.1.  HOW  TO  DO  IT;  OR.  BOOK  OF  ETIQT’ETTE.— It 

is  a  great  life  .secret,  and  one  that  every  young  .-nan  desires  to  know 
all  about.  There's  liniiiiiness  in  it. 

No.  3.3.  HOW  'I'O  BEII.WE. — Containing  the  rules  and  etiquette 
of  good  society  and  the  easiest  and  most  approved  methods  of  aii- 
r.earing  to  good  advantage  at  parties,  balls,  the  theatre,  church,  and 
in  the  drawing-room. 

DECLAMATION. 

No.  27.  now  TO  RECITE  AND  BOOK  OF  RECIT.VTIONR. 
— Containing  the  most  popular  seleetions  in  use.  comjirising  Duieli 
dialect.  French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  piece.s,  together 
with  many  standard  readings. 


No.  31.  now  'J'O  BECOME  A  SPEAKER.— Containing  foup- 
teeii  illiiKlrations,  giving  llie  dillerenl  pusitioiiH  reipiisite  to  heconis 
a  good  speaker,  readi-r  and  e]i)i*u!ionisl.  .\lso  i-ontaiiiing  g**ms  Iroiii 
all  tile  po|ujlar  auliiors  of  iiro.se  and  iioetry,  arrang'Ml  lu  the  most 
simple  and  concise  manner  possihle. 

No.  4!».  now  'I'O  DKI'.A'l'K.-^  (living  rules  for  comlucting  de- 
hates,  outlines  for  deliale.-.,  ipn-st ions  for  discussion,  and  the  best 
sources  for  procuring  iuforinalion  on  the  iiuestions  given. 

SOCIETY. 

No.  3.  now  3’0  FLlR'l'.— The  arts  and  wiles  of  flirtation  are 
fnlly  ♦'xplaiiuMl  by  ibi.s  book.  tin*  various  iiiHihous  of 

liai.dkercliici'.  fun.  glove,  iiarasol,  window  imd  liat  fiirlatioii,  R  con- 
(ains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  .sciiliineut  of  flower.-,,  wlin-li  ti 
interesting  to  everybody,  bolli  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  liappy 
witliuut  one.  ,  , 

.No.  4.  now  'id  D.V.NCE  is  the  title  of  a  new;  and  liandsome 
little  book  jiisl  issued  by  l-'rank  Tousey.  It  eontuins  lull  iiislrui’- 
lions  in  tlie  art  of  dancing,  etiipiette  in  the  liall-room  and  at  jiarties, 
how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for  calling  off  in  all  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  now  TO  MAKE  LOVE.— A  complete  guide  to  love, 
courlsliii)  and  marriage,  giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette 
to  lie  oliscrved,  with  many  curious  aud  interesting  things  iiol  gen¬ 
erally  known. 

No.  17.  now  TO  DRES.S. — Containing  full  instruction  in  the 
art  of  dressing  and  aiipearing  well  at  liome  and  abroad,  giving  the 
.selections  of  colors,  material,  and  liow  to  Imve  tliem  made  up. 

No.  18.  now  TO  BECOME  BKAI'TIFUL.— One  of  the 
brightest  and  most  valuable  little  books  ever  given  to  tlie  world, 
llveryliody  -.vishes  to  know  liow  to  lieeome  lieantiful,  lioth  male  and 
female.  'I'he  secret  is  .simple,  and  almost  costless.  Read  this  book 
aud  he  convinced  how  to  become  beautiful. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

No.  7.  HOW  TO  KEEP  BIRD.S. — Handsomely  illustrated  and 
containing  full  inslriictions  for  tlie  maiiagemeiit  and  training  of  the 
Canary,  mockingliird.  boliolink.  Iilackbird.  paroquet,  parrot,  etc. 

No.‘3;),  IKJWTO  RAISE  Dt)i:s.  POUL'I'RY.  PltlEONS  AND 
R.VBHl'I'.S. — A  useful  and  instructive  book.  Handsomely  illus¬ 
trated.  By  Ira  Drofraw. 

No.  40.  now  TO  M.VKE  AND  .SET  TR.YPS. — Including  hints 
on  how  to  cnlcli  moles,  weasel.s.  oiler,  rats,  squirrels  and  liirds. 
.\Iso  how  lo  cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated.  By  J.  Harrington 
Keene. 

No.  50.  now  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS— A 
valuable  book,  giving  instructions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mounting 
aud  preserving  birds,  animals  and  insect.s. 

No.  ,54.  now  'I'O  KEEP  AND  MANAGE  PETS.— Giving  com¬ 
plete  information  as  to  the  manner  and  luetliod  of  raising,  keeping, 
taming,  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets;  also  giving  full 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  twenty-eiglit 
illustratious,  making  it  the  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever 
published. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

No.  8.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SCIENTIST.— A  useful  and  in¬ 
structive  book,  giving  a  complete  treatise  on  chemistry  ;  als.)  ex¬ 
periments  in  acoustics,  meclianics,  mathematics,  chemistry,  and  di¬ 
rections  for  making  fireworks,  colored  fires,  and  gas  balloons.  Thu 
book  cannot  lie  equaled. 

No.  14.  now  TO  M.VKE  CANDY. — A  complete  hand-book  for 
making  all  kinds  of  candv.  ice-crw*m.  svrttps.  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  1!).— FRANK  'I'OUSEY'S  UNI'I’ED  S'l’.VTES  DISTANCE 
TABLES,  POCKET  COMPANION  AND  GUIDE.— Giving  the 
official  distances  on  all  the  railroads  of  the  United  States  and 
Canada.  .VIso  table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports,  li.sck 
fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the  census,  etc.,  etc.,  making 
it  one  of  the  most  complete  .and  hnndv  liooks  pulilished 

No.  38.  now  TO  BECOME  VOI  R  OWN  DOCTOR.— A  won¬ 
derful  book,  containing  useful  and  practical  information  in  the 
treatment  of  ordinary  di.seases  and  ailments  common  to  every 
family.  Abounding  in  useful  aud  effective  recipes  for  general  com- 
Iilaints. 

No.  .55.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS.— Con¬ 
taining  valuable  information  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging 
of  stamps  and  coins.  liand.somelv  illustrated. 

No.  .58.  now  'I'O  BE  A  DE'I'ECTl  VE.— By  Old  King  Bradv, 
the  world-known  dctccti\e.  In  whicli  lie  lays  down  some  valuable 
and  sensible  rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adventures 
and  experiences  of  well-known  detectives. 

No.  (it),  now  I'O  become  a  PIIOI'OGRAPHER.— Contain¬ 
ing  useful  information  regarding  the  t.'amera  and  how  to  work  it; 
also  how  lo  make  Photographie  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and -other 
Transiiarencies.  IIand.somely  illustrated.  By  Captain  W.  De  W. 
.-Vlinev. 

No’.  82.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST  POINT  MILITARY 
C.VDET. — (jontaining  full  explanations  how  to  gain  admittance, 
course  of  Study,  E.xnminations,  Duties.  Staff  of  Officers.  Post 
(iiiard.  Police  itcgnlations.  Fire  Department,  and  all  a  bov  should 
know  to  lie  a  Caiiet.  Compileil  ami  written  hy  Lu  Senareus,  author 
of  “How  to  Beeome  a  Naval  Cadet.” 

No.  8.3.  now  3'0  BECOME  A  NAVAL  CADET.— Complete  in¬ 
structions  of  how  to  gain  admission  to  the  .Vnnapolis  Naval 
.Veademy.  .VIso  containing  the  course  of  instruction,  descriiition 
of  grounds  and  laiildings.  Iiistorical  sketcli.  and  everything  a  bov 
slioiild  know  lo  liecome  an  officer  in  tlie  United  States  Navy  Com¬ 
piled  and  written  iiy  l.ii  Senareus,  author  of  “liow  to  Hetmme  a 
West  Point  Military  Cadet.” 


PRICE  10  CENTS  EACH,  OR  3  TOR  25  CENTS. 

Address  FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  24  Union  Square,  New  York. 


Frank  Rkade  WEEKL’i'  Magazine. 

Coiitiiiiiiiig  Stories  of  Adventures  on  Land,  Sea,  and  in  the  Air. 

BY 

EACH  NUMBER  IN  A  HANDSOMEEY  ILLUMINATED  COVER. 

A  32-PAGE  BOOK  FOR  FIVE  CENTS. 

All  our  readers  know  Frank  Ueade,  Jr.,  the  greatest  inventor  of  the  age,  and  his  two  fun-loving  chums,  Barney 
and  Pomp.  The  stories  published  in  this  magazine  contain  a  true  account  of  the  wonderful  and  exciting 
adventures  of  the  famous  inventor,  with  his  marvellous  Hying  machines,  electrical  overland  engines,  and  his  extra¬ 
ordinary  submarine  boats.  Each  number  is  a  rare  treat.  Tell  your  newsdealer  to  get  you  a  copy. 


LATEST  ISSUES. 

e.">  Frank  Readc.  Jr.,  and  His  Klectric  Ire  Ship;  or.  Driven  Adrift 
in  the  Frozen  Sky. 

”8  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.'s  liiectric  Sea  Fngine  ;  or,  Hunting  tor  a  Sunken 
Diamond  Mine.  ^ 

27  The  lliack  Range:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  Among  the  Cowhoys  with 

His  Electric  Caravan.  _  ,  „  , 

28  Over  the  Andes  with  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  In  His  New  Air-Ship:  or, 

Wild  Adventures  In  Peru. 

2U  Frank  Reade,  Jr..  E.\ploring  a  Submarine  Mountain:  or.  Lost  at  the 
ilottom  of  the  Sea. 

.80  Adrift  In  Africa;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  .Among  the  Ivory  Hunters 
with  His  New  Electric  Wagon.  ..... 

.81  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Search  for  a  Lost  Man  in  His  I.atest  Air 
Wonder.  „„  , 

:12  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Search  for  the  Sea  Serpent:  or.  Six  Thousand 
Miles  Under  the  Sea. 

.83  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Prairie  Whirlwind:  or,  Ihe  Mystery  of  the 
Hidden  Canyon. 

3-1  Around  the  Horizon  for  Ten  Thousand  Miles ;  or,  Frank  Reade, 
Jr.'s  Most  Wonderful  Trip.  .  ,  , 

35  Lost  in  the  Atlantic  Valley:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  his  Won¬ 
der.  the  "Dart." 

30  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Desert  Explorer;  or.  The  Underground  City 
of  the  Sahara.  .  .... 

37  Lost  in  the  .Mountains  of  the  Moon;  or,  I- rank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Great 
'Trip  with  the  "Scud.” 

3.8  I'nder  the  Amazon  for  a  Thousand  Miles. 

3U  Frank  Reade,  Jr.'s  Clipper  of  the  I'rairle:  or.  l  ighting  the  Apaches 
in  the  Southwest.  ,  ,  .  .  ,  , 

40  The  f'hase  of  a  Comet;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Aerial  Trip  with 

the  "Flash."  . .  .  o  , 

41  Across  the  Frozen  Sea:  or,  Frank  Ueade  Jr.  s  Electric  Snow  (.ut¬ 

ter. 

42  Frank  Reade  Jr.'s  Electric  Buckboard  ;  or.  Thrilling  Adventures  in 

North  Australia.  ,  ,  .  .,,,  u, 

43  Around  the  .Arctic  Circle:  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.  s  l  amous  !•  light 

W'ith  His  Air  Ship.  j 

44  Frank  Reade  Jr.'s  Search  for  the  Sliver  Whale:  or.  Under  the 

Ocean  in  the  Electric  “Dolphin." 

45  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  (.'ar ;  or.  Outwitting  a  Desperate 

Gang. 

48  To  the  End  of  the  Earth:  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.'s  Great  Mid-Air 

47  8'liV  M*fsslng  Island:  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.'s  Voyage  Under  the  Sea. 

48  Frank  Ri-ade,  Jr.,  in  Central  Itidla  :  or,  the  Search  for  the  Lost 

4‘J  Frank'"RMde,  Jr.  Fighting  the  Terror  of  the  Coast 

_  M  ^ X 1.  ^  LS . .  ..#,n  ..n,  4-11.^  Unn-  /\t*  nno  8 


ro  nonrto  Tr  R  8’wenty-Five  Thousand  Mile  Trip  in  the  Air. 

53  under  the  bellow  Sea '  orl^'rank  Reade,  Jr.'s  Search  for  the  Cave 

54  From  the'' Nile  to  the  Niger:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  Lost  in  the 

55  The'^El‘e‘’c'tHc  Island;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Search  for  the  Greatest 

50  The"under'ground  Sea ;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Subterranean  Crulre, 
57  From  Tropic  to  Tropic:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Tour  With  Ills 

5f*  Losf‘ir‘a  Comet’s  Tail;  or,  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.’s  Strange  Adven- 

59  Undf^r \’our  Oceans;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Submarine  Chase  of 

GO  The*^ Mysterious  Mirage  ;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Desert  Search  for 
a  Secret  City. 

G1  Latitude  90  Degrees:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Most  Wonderful  Mid- 

62  Lost*ln^tlfe*’*Great  Undertow:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.'s  Submarine 

Cruise  in  the  Gulf  Stream.  .  .  , 

63  Across  Australia  with  Frank  Reade.  Jr. :  or,  In  His  New  F.lectric 

Car 

64  Over  Two  Continents;  or,  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.  s  Long  Distance 

05  Under ^the  Equator;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Greatest  Submarine 

86  Astn°/'ln'''the  Selvas:  or.  The  Wild  Experiences  of  Frank  Reade. 

Jr'.,  in  South  America.  ,  j  . 

07  In  the  Wild  Man's  Land:  or.  With  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  in  the  Heart 

OS  From  C<)'a*st  to  Coast:  or,  F'rank  Reade.  Jr.'s  'Trip  Across  .Africa. 

0!)  Beyond  the  Gold  Coast:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Oyerland  Irip. 

7(1  Across  the  Earth  ;  or,  Frauk  Reade.  Jr.'s  Latest  Trip  with  IBs  New 
-Air  Ship. 

71  Six  Weeks  Burled  in  a  Deep  Sea  Cave  ;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Great 

Submarine  Search.  ^  .  xr  t 

72  Across  the  Desert  of  Fire;  or,  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.  s  Marvelous  Tup 

in  a  Strange  Country.  ,  , 

73  The  Transient  Lake  :  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Adventures  In  a  Mys¬ 

terious  Country. 

74  The  Galleon's  Gold;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Deep  Sea 

75  The  Lost  Caravan;  or.  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.,  on  the  Staked  1  lains. 

76  Adrift  in  Asia  With  Frank  Ueade.  Jr. 

77  Under  the  Indian  Ocean  W’lth  Frank  Ueade.  Jr. 

78  Along  the  Orinoco:  or.  With  Frank  Ueade.  i  ' 

79  The  I^ost  Navigators  ;  or.  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.  s  Mld-wUr 

SO  Six  Sunken  IMrates;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Marvelous  Ad^entu^e8 
in  the  Deep  Sea. 


4*J  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.  Figliting  the  Terror  of  the  ('oast.  81  The  Island  in  The  Air;  or.  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.  8  1  np  to  the  Tropic^ 

50  100  Miles  Uelow  the  Surface  of  the  Sea;  or.  The  Marvelous  Trip  182  In  White  Latitudes:  or.  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.  s  Ten  Thousand  Mile  Fl^ht, 

of  Frank  Ueade,  Jr.  1  83  Afloat  in  a  Sunken  Forest;  or,  iTnnk  Uende.  Jr.  sSubniarinei  rinse. 

51  Ahamloned  In  Alaska:  or.  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.’s  Thrilling  Search  for  81  The  Abandoned  Country ;  or,  Frank  Ueade.  Jr.,  Exploring  a  Ne\\  Conti- 

a  L»)8t  Gold  Claim.  nent. 

For  Sale  by  All  Newsdealers,  or  will  be  Sent  to  Any  Address  on  Receipt  of  Price,  5  Cents  per  Copy,  by 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  24  Union  Square,  New  York. 

IF  YOU  WANT  ANY  BACK  NUMBERS 

of  our  Dlirarles  ai.d  cannot  procure  them  from  newsrtealera.  they  can  he  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Cut  out  and  M 
in  the  following  Order  Blank  and  send  It  to  ns  with  the  price  of  the  honks  you  want  and  we  will  semi  them  to  you  ov  re- 

urn  mail  i*<)hta<;k  stamps  takkn  tiii:  sami:  as  monky. 


tu 


FI?ANK  TOrSEY,  I’libli.sber,  24  TTnion  S(iiiare,  'N’ew  Tork. 

Dear  Sir — Enclosed  find . cents  for  which  please  send  me: 

..copies  of  WOKK  .‘\NI)  WIN.  Nos . 

“  “  Wllil)  WEST  WEEKLY,  Nos . 

“  “  FRANK  READE  WEEKLY,  Nos . 

«  “  RFITCK  .\ND  I>nr'K.  Nos . 

“  “  SECRET  SERVICE.  Nos . 

“  “  THE  IJRKRTY  ROYS  OF  ’Td,  Nos . 

“  “  Ten-Cent  Hand  Ttooks.  Nos . 

. . Street  and  No . Town. 
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.State. 


